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“nothing but rouge and pearl- powder. 
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you goto-mctrow? I shall be wrctched without 
you,” 

“I must, petife, unfortunately. My future 
succest depends {n a great measure on Templeton. 
Were I now to refuse to go te him I should lose 
my chancs ; besides, many .moaths bave clapsed 
since I coramenced those sketches for him. He 


is an odd fellow, nob accustomed to have his 


smliahes ungratified,; He-hes writter tome eeveral 


times, and I have put him ¢ff repeatedly during 
the spring and summer, on the plea of finishing 

,Harushaw’s.portrail,...to-stay .mear. you 5 
but now the time has come when he wil it no longer 
accept my excuses. I must leave you.’ 

“Yes, Paul, I know you must go; 1 was 
foolish to think you could always stay with me,” 
sighed the girl. 

‘Tt le only for a time, ‘Lucatte,” he continued, 
sweeping back the thick veil of dusky hair from 
the pure, pale brow. ‘Two months will rapidly 
pass, and then I shall come back to you.” 

* You will come back—you won't forget. me? 
In that great city you will see women far fairer 
than I, Oh! if you deceive me, Paul,” she orled 
wildly, ‘‘ I shall die, I couldn’s live without your 
love.” 

“Yeu, yes,” he answered soothingly,:"*1. will 
come back, Why should you doubt a] dar- 
ling ?” re 

**T ought not ; but cometines I think thabyou 
do not love me so intensely as I do you. Ib ds 
my life. I only existed before T met you ; my 
whole soul is wrapped up in you.’ 

‘* Little doubter,” he murmured fondly, “Can 
you accuse me of {ndiffereioet— 


“ — that the stars ate 
ibt that the sun dofh move, 
D “bt ruth to ben Har» §s 
But never doubb klove.?#i-% 


He managed to throw ‘® great‘deal of expres- 
sion into thia speech, bub an. older and more ex- 
perienced woman would have noticed .thab ib 
lacked that absolute ring of ‘tenderness which 
érue and unselfish love can alone impart to. the 
voice, no matter how loving the words may. be, 
But poor Lucette, with her little epan of seven 
been years and no experieuce in the way of lovers, 
was satisfied for the time, and believed, ar she 
wished to do, in: the affection of this man, who 
was so dear to her. 

bh Now, chérie,” 
he had filled up by caressing the agitated girly 
“I must take you home, or Nannette will 
me for keeplng you out so late this chilly @ven- 
ing.” 

“Are you goivg to Sunnyside to-morrow ?” 
she asks him presently, as they left the banks of 
the river and strolled towards La Maisonette. 

“No, her ladyship would not let me leave, 
so I was obliged to say that I would start later 
for London, and go over in the morning ; but I 
roust geod an excuse, as Templeton expects me 
by the early train, and will meet mein town,” 

** Then shall I not see you to-morrow, Paul t— 
not even have one glimpse of. your..dear face }.” 
sighed the girl. 

‘' I fear not, dearest,” he replied, lightly. “I 
shall be whirling away to the great metropolis 

while that littie head is atiil pressing the pillow, 
But'even were I to stay later,” he continued, 
TY ghduld not go to Sunnyside ; I cannot please 
my patroness, I have portrayed’ the face of a 
young girl of twenty Instead of that of .an old 
bry of sixty, and still, she ts far from: satis: 


She surely is not sixty?” expostulated Dh- 
eotte ; "ft is impossible. “A woman‘ of that age 


‘eonldn’t possibly retaia eo fine 4 complexion.” 


“My dear child,” replied Paul Carr, with eon- 
siderable irritation, “that fine complexion is 
She is in- 
deijted for {t solely to the perfumer; shé is an 
utterly loathsome old woman; I with I had not 
whdértaken her portrait. It was with difficulty 
Eused to keep my temper when she world sail 
Up to the easel, and with her head on one tide 
gay, in’ an affected voice, ‘The eyes, Mr. Carr, 
the eyes are not deep enough. We Letchmeres 
were always celebrated for our azure-coloured. 
orbs ; and the cheek, Mr,’Carr, the cheek might 
be p trie more peachy to be trae to nature.’ 


he added, after a. pause, which 


| sma 


True to nature,” he added savagely. “y should 
like to take a well-soaped flannel to b her 
parchment skin with, and then see w ‘the 
peachiness would be, wt 

* Paul, Paul, you should not speak of her like 
that }” écled Imeette, ‘She patd you well, and 
you cannot expect to make money a Sameas 
trouble and aunoyance.” hs 

“I ‘know ‘that, little one, but erat Wiest 
hundred pounds more hardly earned. . Dried up 
old mummy,” he muttered, soto voce, “ makigg |. 
love to ® man-young enough to be her grant 
son.” 

© You will uot go to her then, when you re- 
turn to D-—?” 

** No pet, I shall try and keep out of her way, 
She will most probably be abroad in September. 
And now I think I will say good-bye here, as I 
know Nannette will not spare me for keeping you 
out so late, and I rather dread her top 

But even as he spoke a thrill voloe 
was heard, exclaiming in broken English;~= 


which led from the wood t 
to the Maisonette; grou 
woman In the high white cap and 


she Is. » 

* You should. mot /haye been late,” eroaked old 
Nannette, only partly mollificd by praise be- 
stowed onjher nuraling; “vy y ,” turniig 
to Tinestte, “ven you saw zis mest tie, vy you 
not comehome ?” 

“ Oh! Nannette,” sighed Lucette heavily, 
Pha oe org me to-night, I could not bul wai 


Garr to enter the tiny mansion, of lar Lucette 
was mistress, to say his adieus. , 
Tt was a pleasant room into which y passed 
“VF from the garden—s room that showed 
a 


400. Low, inviting little chairs were dotted 
about, and tiny tables burdened with tasty mick- 


j —— roses, stately lilies, vividly-coloared 
(eer arums, with a Neck prouet. 
bouquets of violets. ani Wale. 
en sweet vaaieae thab 


palaty bom Sine dcplad the long wixdows, 
caught back by bands of embroidered Oriental 
allk, which also decorated the mantelpiece, with 
its load of fragile china and lovely glass, A 
rangnificent bearskin was spread before the 
hearth, and another by the piano, which was a 
perfect work of art, with its Sévrea plaques and 
gold mouldings, 

Og the walls hung some exquisite sketches of 
scenery, imned by Paul, and presented by him 


subdued light around, and altogether . 
bras’ ms excanly pleasant, from ‘the fot 
chilly gloom outaida, 


otill firmly into.sn 
“No, I ama not tired 
“No mattare, 
nurse; “and T ae 


sate, 


“tine Sais 


certaine,” 
“'Thacks, T should lke’ somey” 
“And I ‘also, {f+ may pay it” chimed in 


out to the 
“ What 4 5 vaivere} soul she is he ald the el. 





“She is, Indeed,” agreed her com wf 
can leave you: in her care with quilet taind.” 


dress of a French peasant, > Si ie : 


to meet me at the old trysting-tree, but as I wae Pee 
finishing Lady Earnshaw's portrait I was late, PG OF 
sAad she waited for me, like the little darling |. 


this last night. I shall nob see him cor pant 

” and eob broke from the poor child, if 

fs the old woman melted, vcauled her SN 
totter-ohild with tenderness, and even sallowed Pp 


packs, and bowls and vases of summer biogas.” 


“Seot down and rest, You must ‘be " 
declared riatoas say vt we Pai one pl 
you ad 
chocolat, | A hot cup will da yon mosh geod fin am | ; 


Carr. 
‘ } ue ted es 


f ceeeaiecpiaet | 
baa What aur do,” he..went Ou-a ‘moment: 


Inter, perching himself on the arm of the chair, 
in which Lucette » Sat, and passing his arm round 
her ‘shoulders, “if you had nob these faithful 
rr to watch and tend you while I am 


T should be 
ee rans dag iy ctrl eens 
¥ Would you, mid ate 
at him with tender We: it eyes, yo, reddant ab fats 

" stars” ‘ aad bal 

“OF course 1 should, ”’ he answared, promptly, 
stooping his lips to hers and taking a long kiss, 
“ Do you Imagine I could have a moment’s peace 
away from you ff I thought you were not wel! 
cared for, and by one, too, who loves you as well 
as if she really were your mother?” 

‘*Dear Paul,” she murm "you do love 
me, then }” 

* What a little doubter it ts,” he laughed, 
carelessly, tightening his clasp of the slender 















‘Ab, Mr. Oarr, vab you , mean m m pnd smoothing the dusky- = head that 
leetle cal out to zis hour ? Yat ‘mean, ee ed his breast with his disengaged hand. 
and my leetle cal so faible," bat u never believé that you are my liege 


. la puissance reine de mon beur—my all in 
oy dearest and best #”” 
ly; am.1¢ You tean this#”’ she asked, 





y; delighted at his somewhat extravagant 
“JT don’t mean anything, Nannette,” repli oa ay 
that individual rather tamely, ‘ Lucatte cameét 


ees Ay is teak 1” 
And Is ways you 
cour sweetheart.” 
will ever take my place in your 
the, pereiated, with curfows eager- 


ioc he returned gravely, quite meaning 

moment what he eaid, and 4 Fogg 

ougit to the tes which might 

Sstibia ith ve 
ore a with a tigh of 

delight. 





touch fet : 
woman’s hand, and that a Frenchwoman’s (% 


Sue thes she retarned. 
"1 a0 Caco’ re miss,them up in town.” 
“ M’sleu must hurry to céme back,” 

“IT shall do my best to return vrengh me may 
be sure, In the meantime, Nannette, I leave in 
your charge my darling. You will take care of 
her, 

"So I vill, sur ma parole d honneur,” almosb 
shrieked the rs in her desire to 


convey to Paul the senze of her bility. 
's That is well, Good-bye, chérie.” 
“2 meng a Paul,” and the lovers stood 


clasped in each othér’e arms for a brief while, ere 
he took hie ly last kies from her quivetiog lips, and 
departed, 


y sa Seaatied dott, aud ta bare rt ed frorn we renen Ps 
gome ve avi ; 

the Louvre at Be time of the French Rayolu- OHAPTER IL 
‘tion. A pitk-shaded lamp diffi a ‘warm yab 


Ean xy the next panies Carr waa on his way 
to London... gener sty B oe 
orchards and mente fielda of waving 
grain, hills clothed with verdant foliage, streams 
Brame iii yeh the on oO 














thé hadoadidy he Aki’ noblove her aseshe:loved 


7 ome a ee 
mon, ofa: “was 
ap eegansel dbveuiiteraiis , and had had 
But he was inca; of deep feeling, and 
like the swallows, loved Sut Aioertiine 1 
' Woesto'the woman who gave her heart for aye 
Sabla restless, ye hapa von “me 
spirit to side, Hia 
love «fom Hmcatte liad lasted ‘becouse ‘ho other 
worm at: D+—— was fairer, or had pleased ‘his 
fickle’ taste ;' besides, her innocence and devoted 
love for him were not without oe 
He kad been accustomed to women of 
London, Paris, Vienna, and other large clifes ; so 
this fresh, nnsophisticated little French girl, with 
her *nctent, was: a'r he cer- 
tainly.cared for her more than he ever cared 
for any other woman, P 
Bud would it last? ‘This thought troubled him 
very little: He had promised to marry her on 
his return to D——; still, promises. with him 
meantclittle or nothing, and? in ‘the meantime 
As the train entered the station Carr saw 
Templeton waiting for bini-~a fair-haired, broad- 
shouldered, good-natured giant with a rent:roll 


“daughters, hee ‘whatche had 
never ‘seen his ideal »: when’ he ‘did he should 


marry. 

He wa liberal dn the ‘extreme, and liked by 
everyone, Hig weleome to Oatr was cordial and 
friendly; One ae ghey immense fancy to the 
gayeyo' a 4 b ab seeing him 
round and red to an astonishin beamed 
with’ pleasure, and be shook ‘atid more 
often ‘than was absolutely aby; atid’with a 
grip that'almoat brought the tears’to the latter’s 


eyes, ae 

When kor apt settled after dinner with huge 
cigary and Englishmian’s be ) brandy 
and-cods, ab-Témploton's roonis “in © Gerniain- 
streety he began unfolding Lis views ‘to Paul’ou 
the subject of ‘the: landecapes he wanted him “to 
take sketches of, some’ of whidh he had’ tom: 
meneod: uearly ® year before, ® 

™ What. On-earth: made ‘you stay so long at 
D-—~4" he-ioquirad; in’ his genial but rather 
inquisitive wayoE-thought »you only: went 
down "te avoid: ber in town, and ‘here: you 
have been away eight montis!" ” 

“Well, L found iv’ enjoyable,” replied Paul; 
slightly embarrassed. “ The scenery down there 
‘4s charming, I have made several sketches,” 

And it-really waen't Lady Zarnehaw ?” 

~"LadyEKarnshaw! Faugh!~ Painted old 
erove. I mever hated a womau so much in my life 
as Ido that elderly fossil,” 

zs Come, come, \Catr,” he laughed,» * She 
isn’t so bad ae all that, I know several men who 
admire her very much, aud think her faacinating 
in the extreme,” » we SoM 

“a pity their taste,” growled’ Paul, 

“I hear Sunnyside is ch 3 but every 
place About thereds pictureeque. ‘I remember a 
pe age [ia Maisonetts, the prettiest-litile 
barid 'L heive ‘ever: seam! (Aa old Fronch 
refugee, & Combe de “Baseomplerre, lived there 
with ‘bis: Hotle dab ghter.::Dssaw her one time I 
Was steying with Baroshkw;iabout ten years ago. 
Be-went over tu sed thecold man. who was iil. 
Thevchiid whera strange, welrd-looking little 
thing, with great, melancholy black eyes, and 
mares’ of ee pure soon “atter, | I 
wottler what: became of the child mite,” 
r tenders eon 

veut: Paul, nob caring to discuss the subject: of 
lmeotgatti hia, ous la ‘hineelf a 
languishing; soou sbid © Carr -@itiea, snd ‘they. 
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through “Piccadilly their chat, where" tiany 

fon all for teamanarontie’ wibe yale ee 
ar a e ex- 

odus abroad, and to'the country and seaside, 

Tt was a pleasent “life enough, and both found 
it #6, only towards the end of August Templeton 
thought "he would dike » from dusty 
London . stregis to ‘geen felis’ afid eool dim 
woods ; aud ‘entering Paul's studio, a fize room 
with side and top lights, and every convenience 


for paintitie, he. y ‘t his 
Eerie wah carn 
Basy as usual," he said, genially. 


“ 
* Yes 5° idleness won't wha 
tune,” iS rh wil send ¢ 

“True, Amin the way?” | | 
exten Tam Seis gat to see you fh 

8 . Your presence helps mé, urges mé oh 
to greater efforts, consequently to better results.” 

Now,. my dear fellow, you sre pulling my 
leg,” laughed his host. 

“Tam not, I assure ”’ returned the other, 
gravely.  \I do like to oo you here,” 

i te if I were painting. 
; oesibly ao, and there are few people I should 
care to have with me when I am working, gs 
they .would disturb-and irritate me., You, how- 
ever,, have a co effect, so.I don’t mind you 
in the least ; as baye. before stated, I like to 
haye you. with me.” , 
, “That's all right, as E like to be. here .and 
watch, the landscapes grow under your touch,” 
‘What do you k of thie?” asked Paul, 
fovning | in pitas on the easel by a flourish 
of bis mahl-atick. 

“T think it a little gem,” answered Templeton, 
ering lovingly the canvass on which was de- 
P a sunset, a red sky, aud » few tall poplars 
only, and. yek20 true to. nature, so marvellously 


Cover... .:. ; 
“You like If batter than that?” pointing to 
its companfon——Sunrise, ‘ 
* Yos,ond than, thist” taking up an old.mill- 
house, .pasted -which rippled » stream burdened. 
with, water-lilfes,, : 
“*T don’t like that ab ail,” announced Carr, 
with extreme dissatisfaction, 
“You don’t seem to like anything you do,” 
‘Very little.” : 
iAtT belleve you will never be satisfied with 
your own work,” 


me fame or for. 


I don't believe I. shall, or that-I shall make a 


name while I keep to landscapes,” 
* You thiuk portraits your strong point?” «:, 
" Yes... If Leould get my ideal of loveliness, 
such a.model! as I have dreamt.of, I know I could 
win. fame,”. said the artiat, dreamily, ...; , 


" Yet, in the mesutirae, until you do meet with | 


this superlatively lovely female; you; will go on 
with.these 1” cf 
» OF course.” 
*€ Quite ‘right. “Now, let ‘me see, you have 
never been ii Scotland; have you?” 
* Wonderful to relate, I have not,” 
4§ You ought:to go.” dy »' 
«oe Jast eo; old many  Lotght to do no end of 
thab my purse ‘won't stretch’ te.!” 
“ Well, «what ‘do you say to’coming with 
nie Ho a 
“Yor ‘what, my dear fellow? To let you 
spend your money in the raost reckless fashion 


to procure mea pleasure Iscannot obtain ‘my-' 


self,” 

" For the twofold purpose of having a shot at 
the grouseand sketching certain bite of scenery,” 
oer his host, passing over the latter part of 

‘is speech, ey ; 

** You dou’) weally ‘want to’ go,” objected 
Paul «ff You suggest thie trip solely on my 
account,” 4 

** No, 'T don’t,” denied Templeton. “ London 
fe unbearable; “Tmust'go somehow fora lbtle 
fresh air, and Tam suré the mountains, lochs, and 


tarns of Scotland will ingpire you ti most noble’ 
efforts; I want sketches of several places and |: 


\you tnow-you beloug to me, in’a way, for the 
present, therefore you must come and ‘do them 


” 


SY. | for me. ‘ 


“ You are awhti ,* gaid Paul, gratefully. 
up § 1d Mies ft pect hat ge.” 


\\ hase? settled, then,” laughed the other, 


delightedly. “‘Wheir shill we'start 1 Can yor he 
ready 'to-morrow.”’ NT pe aap eA 
“No, that I-can’t,”anewered Patil, quickiy,”"! 
Why noi t” £2 ae 
* Bechise I find I must'yo td’ Do—for- 9 RW 
daye,™ ae young mam, with Considerable 


em a 
“* Go to’ Dt” exclaimed’ Pempleton, ia 


Yes.” ; : secu 

‘8 OMS noe" he ddded, with’a thudkle :"* you 
Witht to’ bid'a’ touder adiew to her Indysfitp.” ~ “ 
“S°Thiat’e extbily it," agreed Catr; to put ‘hint 


on the mn 
is eC WEH, BE: tay bof to” Your-diiefotrt Charmer, 
and be" as quick “ds” you can “Over ‘your fareé 
welle,” , had agape ag 
‘© Never’ folly, ‘I'll! stitt this evening; and * be 
back’ by the’end of tlieweek.” 
Tf madame will let you go." . : 
ee She won't be able tokeep' me agains) my 
*“T can quite believe tliat,” Inugted his 
friend, iy j Bi) i + ; phd 
The same eveving Paul journeyed, jo D——-, 
and surprised’ Lucette as she gat fo’ a ‘little 
in a, with honeysuckle, at the end’ of 
en. farts 

** Paul, Paul, is it'you, déarest'?’* whe cried, ‘na 
she sprang into his'‘ontatretched arins, © ~~~? 
i **' Sure an’ ib fe,” he answered, as he kissed 

er. se 
“ And have you come to stay!” she asked, 
eagerly, ~ K's : 

** No, dear chtid; IT have not balf doné my 
work for Templeton yet, But we go to Scop- 
land the end of this week, so T ran down. to 
spend a couple of days with you,” and he migh§$ 
have added, “and try to got a cheque from Lady 
Earnshaw.” ; 
_ “That will be delightful for you,” she. said, 
checkfag thé sigh than rose to her lips. 

“Yea, T'daresay I shal! enjoy it.” 

** How unfortunate!” she remarked, after a 
while ;"""Lady Earnshaw has invited ime to dine 
with | her “to-morrow night. I suppose I must 

oF" — 
_ *T think go." ve 

~ “I phall loge an evening with you,” che whis, 
pered, tenderly. 7 

“We can’t aiford to do that,” he réplied, In the 
game tone, . 

“No, indeed.” 

"I have an idea.” 

“What fs it?” 

ask > evi to #ée, her on a little matter of bust. 
/ ness, 80 I shall go over there to-morrow moruin 
and then mist likély she will ask mo too, and’ | t 
can see you hone,” _ 

“That will bé delightful. Go by all means, 
and try your luck,” and he did, and was Wel- 
comed warmly’ by her Iddyship, who ‘secretly 
adored the handsome young artist, and Was quit 
ready to éndow him with her hand and heart, and 
fortune, if he asked for’ is, f if 
' . She begged him to dine with her, an invitation 
which seeppicn with een which if 
her with pleastire, and she quite forgot, ih, th 
midst of her geluhs that the ane bad 
ginally been got up for a bis eevy, fox-hunt- 
ing squire, w py bate her immensely, paint, 
and all, and who was 4s ready to take her to 
wife as she was to take the young. artish to 
husband. hail i deel ae 

The dinner wae a gréat success, and enjoyed 
all save the afore.mentioued eguire, who foun 
himself left out in the cald on the re-appearancs, 
of the young lover, whose temporary absence 
had caused him to, be taken Into favour for & 


time, . ty 

Lucette. was perfectly ( happy, too happy te, 
notice how her hostess ogled Paul, and“she,mora. 
then enjoyed, the walk home, and the tender 
adieu ehe had with ber intended in her dainty 
little, room. » ; F 


CHAPTER II. : 
Tre next day Paul returned to tuwn, and the 


following one started for Edinburgh with, his 
friend, After wanderlag through the Highlands 





they stopped at a town in the North. 


a Sie ae eS > 








ae et. ae Ta ee 











a ee 
# 


a 
<< 





PERS 


nme Sa 
oo ate ST ee Sr ic 


eine 
Pit. 


oR PRRs ta 


Ian 


BE 


ages 
os ak 


a4 


580 


TRE LONDON R#ADER. 


Oct. 2, 1897. 








@iThere was a performooce advertised at the 
Theatre Royal for that night, As they had been 

rather an uncivilised life, and had in- 
d in no dissipations during the past fort- 
night, Templeton suggested that they should go, 
and Care agreed; saying that, of course, the 
acting would simply be execrable, as no decent 
actor would come to this remote Scotch town. 
And it seemed probable that they would be 
ennuuée, 

The firet piece was terribly dull, and had 
nothing good about it except its shortness, and 
the second ye ag to be little better until the 
last scene of the first act, when a woman came on 
the stage so lovely that she gladdened the heart 
of man to look at her, especially a man such a 
alave to beauty as Paul Carr was, 

Tall and graceful, her finely-monlded re 
was shown to perfection fv the soft, flowing white 
dress she wore, Masses of burnished golden hair 
were twisted In a corouetb round her shapely 
head ; her richly-tinted face was a delicate oval, 
her fresh red lips looked like twin cherries against 
the white dimpled chin. 

The only law Paul’s quick eye could detect in 
the perfect face was the expression, or rather the 
want of jt, in the eyes. They were large, grey 
eyes fringed with dark lashes, but marred by a 
hard, soulless lock, Still this woman was won- 
drously lovely, with a warm, glowing type of 
beauty that men could not but Even 
the hard-headed Scots were won, and applauded 
every time che appeared. 

Paul watched with delight, each movement 
charmed his artistic eye ; there was such easy 
grace in every gesture of the white, rounded 
arms, évery turn of the voluptuous figure, Her 
acting, too, was superb, Among the poor stick- 
like creatures who composed the reat of the com- 
pany she shoue like a bright star. ; 

"That big, fair woman acts rather well,” ob- 
served Templeton, after a time, “She's a rare 
devil though, I should think, with those hard, 
bold eyes,” 

He did not admire her very much, which was 
not astonishing, seeing that he was big and fair 
himself. 

Strangely enough, big men generally admire 
wee little women, and Templeton had often been 
heard to say that he thought one pair of brown 
eyes were worth a dozen blue, possibly because 
his own were of the latter colour, 

“Her face ia perfection!” retorted Paul, 
hotly. 

His friend's words jarred on him; he had 
noticed the defect himself, but did not like the 
idea of its being so palpable as to attract the 
notice of a man so indifforsnt to women and their 
appearance generally as Templeton was, 

This woman fascinated him strangely, he 
drank in every word she uttered ily, and 
never took his eyes off her till the curtain fell 
for the last time. Then rising and leaving the 
box Immediately he made his way, as fast as the 
crush, which was great, would allow, to the 
vetor’s entrance. 

But with all his haste some time elapsed 
bafore he reached it, and when he did the door- 
keeper informed him that Madame Isabeau 
(be had learnt her name from the playbill) had 
leit, And nothing more could he wring out 
of the canny Scot, although he alternately 
cursed and coaxed him, and offered him money 
to any amount. 

At last he rejoined his friend, who was 
patiently waiting for him smoking a huge cigar, 
and whose quiet jeste did not at all improve his 
temper. The next day he again repaired to the 
theatre, only to find to his intense disgust, that 
there would be no performance for several 
nights ; that the company who played the even- 
ing before had left early in the morning, and 
very little more could he learn. 

The man even after receiving gold could give 
bud scant information about Madame Isabeau. 
She had come with the company 4& few days 
before, had played three nights, and left that 
morning with the. reset; beyond that he knew—- 
nothing. 

It was in valo that Panl wandered up and 
down the town, prosecuting his search in the 
most likely and unlikely places, making {n- 





quiries of everyone whom he thought wou! 
know anything about thie lovely woman w | 
had made so deep an impression on him. He, 
however, could not get the faintest clue, s0 
after two days spent in o fruitless search be 
reluctantly ieft to return to England with 
Templeton, who declared he would remain no 
longer in that wretched little town, 

October saw them again ab Cermain-street, 
but a strange unrest possessed Carr; he could 
settle down to tay. serious, and spent most 
of his time in ye etches from memory of 
that glorious head. Soon his studio wns 
litt with drawings of the same subject in 
all positions, But none pleased him save one, 
which he worked at hard and coloured ex- 
mors It was a wonderful likeness; even 

rapletou expressed curprice at It. It repre- 
sented so fai ly the lovely face in all 
respects save oné—the eyes in the picture had 
a soft, tender expression, which added wonder- 
fully to the beauty of the face, and gave a charm 
which the original did not possess, 

And Lucette—was she forgotten all this time ? 
No. He had thought of her, and her loving 
letters came like a reproach to him ; though she 
said nothing fn them of that sort, 

He feared to return to D——, dreading, lest 
the great love she bore him might make her 
senses keener, and he hated to be reproached. 
But as the winter came on she wrote, and 
begged him to come to her, and he promised to 
do so, reluctantly enough, and having little wish 
to meet her, 

But let -us retrace our steps, and return to 
Lucette. The time hung heavily on her 
hands after her lover left, She missed the 
ringing, musical tones of his voice, the tender 
caresses he lavished on her so freely, She 
would wander for hours down by the river, 
where they had often met lietlessly plucking 
vhe wild flowers that grew among sedgy 
grass, or floatlog in the old canoe, which was 
moored to the bank ; accompanied only by Juno, 
a large Russian wolf-hound, given her by Lady 
— aud who was devotedly attached to 


Here she would read his letters again and 
again, trying to persuade herself that they 
really were tender, loving compositions, but fail- 
nb Paar gi much real comfort from the light, 
in 16 words. 

And as the weeks , and September gave 
way to October, the loving little heart sickened 
with longing. 

His letters had latterly been shorter and curter; 
he sald nothing about returning to D——, and 
the girl began to droop and pine, to the intense 
indignation of Nannette,.who indulged in sundry 

ea against Oarr. 

But only to old Pierre she would not for the 
world have uttered one word against Paul before 
Lucette. She loved her foster-child too well to 
pain her by abusing the man she adored in her 
hearing. J 

Indeed, Nannette’s affection for Lucette was 
unbounded ; she had been more than & mother 
to her. The Marquise de Bassomplerre had not 
lived long after they left their native land 
Though too good and amiable a woman to add to 
her husband’s troubles by repining openly, che 
nevertheless felt the change in theis fortunes 
terribly, and in secret pined and wearied for the 
blue, sunny skies of '‘la belle France,” 

The Marquis chose the Maisonette because it 
was built in the French etyle, and eltuated in the 
South of Eogland. 

Tt was a charming lfttle retreat, and as far as 
his lizofted means allowed he decorated and fitted 
it up with that exquisite taste which is the chief 
at te of the Gaul. 

But his efforta were Ia vain, Before many 
months elapsed Rosalie de Bassompierre died ; 
and he, broken-hearted and disappointed, sur- 
vived her but a few years. ‘ 

Thue, at the early age of ten, the little Lu- 
cette was left an orphan to the care of Nannette, 
who discharged the duty that devolved on her 
faithfully, and would have given her life willingly 
to save tte from pain or trouble, 

For some years her glided on uneventfully, 


but not unhappily. She paiated with some skill, 





and passed of her time sketching bits of 
the lovely wane which surrounded her abode. 

Teale mod coony uct the San oom 
bean’ , and many were the 
of work which adorned the tiny drawing-room of 
oaks cok ceanta, if she had 

no 
sures she knew not sorrow, and vl coe i 
cae eget her had her fe remained ever 

UE. 

But Lady Earnshaw, while staying in the 
neighbourhood, saw Sunnyside, the magnificent 
rae of Sir Henry Morton (who had’ ruined him- 
rsa te woe ter talsake pendent ik ek tales 

As {t was for 
a considerable portion of the year there, Die. 
covering that Lucette was the daughter of her 
old friend, the Marquise de Baseompierre, she 
immediately visited the girl, and seeing 
lovely she was frequently had her to stay 
Sunnyside, which was only two miles from the 
Maisonette, and there it wae that she first saw 
as besos extent by the soclety of 

@, bored toa great extend by 
Lady Earnshaw and some other titled rath 
who were staying with her, halled with t 
the advent of the naive, unsophisticated Hbtle 
French girl, 

Lucette was less trammelled by convention- 
alities than a girl brought up under the careful 
eye of a mother would have been, and gave way 
to all her impulses without reflection. 

Her present impulse was decidedly to fall in 
love with this handsome artist that chance threw 
in her way.’ 


Hy 


star, and disappeared. 
Nothing was more irritating to his vain, shallow 
nature than censure, yet he need not have feared. 
Love they say is blind, and it really seemed so in 
this case, Lucette uttered no word of re 
only showed unqualified deligh 
The wan — on were a 
delicate glow, like t 
the large black eyes wore a look of peace, and 
health and strength seemed to be returning 
ufet 


il 


the delicate frame. 

Going back to the old life and the q 
D——were not without beneficial influence on 
Paul. Here nothing reminded him of the fair 
stranger, and by degrees he came to look on tha’ 
ep aga bright dream, and to think o 
lovely face as a vision of wondrous beau 
would serve h'm as a model for his pictures, but 
which he would never see again, and which would 
never be tangible, 

Convinced of this, he let his thoughts return 
to Lucette and the old tenderness revived. She 
wes so clinging and tender, the girl’s fresh, 
love flattered hie vanity. All the wealth of her 
pure young heart had gone out to him, and 
though he could not and did not understand 
euch‘affection as hers, still he felt ina dim sori 
of that be would be a heartless scoundrel to 
leave her. 

Thus thinking he went to her one night. She 
sat ~—- low couch be Fe fire, wer ger Ayes ine 
soft te dress, y trimmed creamy 
lace ; the luxuriant hair was tyisted in a Grecian 
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Pig omy as ym chérie th.. said, jest- 
, “you grow prettier every day.” 
38 you really think so, Paul?” she cried, 


eagerly, raising her star-like eyes to his, “Iam 
80 

‘Indeed I do,” he replied, I shall have the 
chicest little wife in the world.” 


Her cheeks flushed crimson at this, and the 
heavy lids drooped over the shy eyes, while 


her 
with . This was 


** Bat I have come to talk on serious subjects,” 
he continued, throwing his arm round her and 
drawing her close to him. “ Will you listen, 


love }” 
“Indeed, yes,” murmured Lucette. “I will 
little one?” 


listen to anything you wish to say.” 

“And do you really love 
pressing bis lps to the soft wavy b-ir, 

“Yes, yes, Paul, you know I do,” cried the 
gic), twining her arms round his throat, “ with 
my whole and soul, You are light 
of my life, without you it would be worth- 


jess, 1 could not live. Say that you believe I 
love you,” she added, with passionate Intense- 


ness. 

"*T believe, child,” he said, soothingly, patting 
te blooming cheek, in tempting juxtaposition to 

own. 

"Never doubt me,” she continued, entreat- 
ingly, “ never let the thought enter your mind 
that you are anything save most dear, most neces- 
sary to me, my all {n all,” 

** Sweetheart, I shall not want or wish to,” he 
whispered ; ‘‘ I want to believe that you are all 
mine—every thought, every wish. You see I am 


a cannot be too eracting Sy Eee me.”’ 


and must not object to anything I do, say, or 


La so 
“Tam not likely to,” she answered, with lov- 
ing humility. 

**You had better not, madame, or my jusb 
wrath will be terrific,” 


“*T don’t think I shall be very much afraid 
of your wrath,” with a glance up at the handsome 
face and sunny blue eyes. 

“ You ought to be.’ 

“* Perfect love casteth out fear.’” 

“And you mean to say yours fs perfect, 
chérie?” 

“I hope and believe so.” 


Then you must promise entire obedience to 
to my lightest wish.” 
Re readily do that. To obey you will be 
Be ee be 
. come to me soon, be my own 
little wile, datling 1" ‘ 


And Lucette, her whole sou! filled with ra 
turous joy, whis " Yes,” and hid her blush- 
ing face on his er. 

“T am not going to walt long,” he announced, 


after a 
“No!” she murmured, shyly, 
“No,” he echoed. “Spring is the time for 


when the flowers are g, and the 
teses bedaae and ths birds rb am 
‘In the young man’s fancy, 
Laghity tarts $3 thoughin of love” 
Tennyson knew what he was about when he wrote 
those Iines,”’ 


“ Yes.” 
“So in 9 fortnight or three weeke I shall ex- 
be ” 


pec to 
oily peat Paul?” she interrupted. 








‘*Soon, madame! Where is the obedience to 
my wishes you lately promised?” he demanded, 
Scie Sotsear busted onan the neti chante 

pu 3 er the soft 
chip, pot 4 taro ova that he could look 
down in the yo 2 eyes, 

“Ob, yes,’ with another deeper blush, that 
oo even the shell-like ears and delicate 


“Then why this objection to a speedy union }” 
** My things have to be prepared—my trous- 
sean,” 


* Ah!” be laughed, “ what a queer thing it 
is that you women can’) do anything without 
first buying » dozen new gowns and bonnets, with 
fal-ials to match,” 

“IT must have some new things.’’ she expostu- 
lated. “I want to look nice in your eyes,” 

“ Dear little woman,” giving a kiss for the 
tender flattery, “ Well, ina month then, That 
will surely give you ample time to buy all the 
frills and furbelows you want.” , 

* Yes, I can manage to be ready by the end of 
next month,” , 

“That is settled definitely ¢” 

‘¢ Yes.” 

** Nannette will help you.” 

* Of course, and—and-—Paul-—”’ 

“Well, dear ?"’ enquiringly. 

“T—J-—think I—ought-—-to tell-———”’ 

“Whot”’ 

“Lady Earnshaw.” 

“Oh!” the young man made a wry face. 
Fifty pounds was still owing for the portrait ; 
her ladys might not be {Inclined to pay it 
speedily if she knew he was going to be married, 
and the sam would come in very nicely to defray 
the expenses of the wedding trip. 

* Don’t you think I ought to tell her?” re- 
peated his fiancée, regarding him with anxious 
eyee. 

‘« Is Ib absolutely neteseary to tell her before we 
are married }” he asked, rather moodily. 

. “} think so, She will be terribly offended if I 
'on’t,”” 

We musun't offend her.” 

"No, she has been so kind to me, and having 
been such an old friend of my mother’s I feel 
thao I ought not to keep anything of this sort 
from her. 

“Very well, tell her. You had better go and 
see her, A visit to Sunnysidé will be better than 
a letter.” 

* Much better. Will you come with me?” 

‘No, my dear child,’”’ he answered hastily, " Go 
by yourself. Your confidences will come more 
gracefully if I am not there,” 

“ Perhaps you are right.” 

"TI think so, And don’ aoe pea you 
to trate any extravagances t' of 
wedding wos. It will be better for yeas he 

your travelling dress, not in ail 
the finery of snowy satin and orange-blossome,” 
he said, as he kissed bis adieux. 

* Yes, Paul,” she agreed obediently, yet feel- 
ing rather disappointed, for what woman does 
not dream of her bridal robe, and wish to look 
charming on her wedding. day } 


oe 


CHAPTER IV, 


Love, love, love! Everywhere throughout 
the sun-brightened landace;e, on the next morn- 
ing, as Lucette walked over to Lady Earnshaw’s 

lace—love. The sunbeams seemed to be weav- 

cobweb-like nets to filug over the flowers, and 

m them, hold them, while they caressed 
them. 

The voice — mavis a out on the soft 
air of a song of rapture to his mate at the coming 
of summer; high up in the pines the wood- 
pidgeons cooed amorously ; the mellow notes of 
the blackbird forth ; and in a thicket, 
dense and gloomy, where the sun-god’s bright 
rays could not penetrate, savg 2 recently and 
earl paige gage ee trilling ont a flood of 

lorious »  Bushy- squirrels were 

nding about from branch to branch ; timid 

rabbits peeped from the undergrewth ; bright- 
winged jaye fluw in couples overheard, 





Kven the balmy alr seemed full of tender 
whispers, breathing love, amorous ecstasy; and 
Lucette thought so, as she moved slowly through 
the wood, amidst the old, old lichen-covered 
boles, and soft, yielding mosses ; 2 new lighd in 
her dark eyes, a warm flueh on her creamy cheek, 
& little smile hovering or pretty lips. 

Paul loved her! She was to be his wife! -A 
vision of wondrous happiness floated before her 
eyes, a dream of perfect content and future bliss 
in unison with her surroundings. 

The atill wood, still save for the voices of the 
feathered choristers, the glittering river, seen like 
a sheet of silver through a vista of trees, and a 
pictureeque old mill beyond ; and all around, the 
opening buds of spring flowers, tufte of pale, 
faint primroges ; clusters of violets, breathing a 
perfume that never palls on the senees ; bluebells ; 
stitchwort, with its star-like flower ; and daffo- 
dile, that come “ before the swallows dare.” 

Tp was all so lovely that she was loth to leave 
the enchanted spot, and would have lingered, 
only she knew she must see her friend that 
morning. 

Lady Earnshaw was In her boudoir, a tasty 
little chamber with pale blue hangings, and a 
profusion of silver ornamentation, 

** Well, my dear!” she said, after a while 
spend in-trifling conversation, “ what do you want 
to tell me? I see you have some news,” 

* You, I--have,” faltered Lucette, shyly. 

‘Tell me, then, what is it }” 

"Tam. going—to—be—married,” she jerked 
out desperately, 

“Married! You!’ ejaculated her ladyship, 
raicing her gold eyeglass, and regarding her 
wet 

" And who fs the happy man, pray?” 

“ Mr, Carr.” 

“Whol” almost shrieked the old woman, los- 
ing her self-possession for a moment, fn her as- 
tonfahment, and turning pale even under her 
rouge. 

Mr, Carr,” repeated Lucette, timidly, 

"You don’t mean that,” gasped her ladyship, 
* You can’t,” 

"T do—indeed. Don’t—don’t—you—-approve 
of—my choice ?” she faltered, astonished at the 
other’s manner, 

"Approve! Oh, yes, yes, of course,” returned 
her hostess, grasping the situation, and realising 
the necessity of controlling her feelings, and keep- 

her secret from the young gir). ‘I could not 
do otherwise—a most attractive man. Handsome, 
accomplished, and will one day ne doubt be 
famous.” 

*T hope so,” cried Tucette, recovering her 
spirits at this praise of her lover. “He {is so 
very, very clever, He must eucceed, must wake 
a name for himself,” 

"No doubt he will,” sald Lady Earnshaw 
slowly, and with no small effort, for the news 
had been a terrible shock to her, ‘‘ You are a 
lucky girl to have won his affections.” 

vd think I am,” said the fiancée with due 
bumlliby. 

“ And—when will—you be married?” 

"The end of next month.” 

"So soon ?” 

"Yes, Paul wishes {t then.” 

“Ah!” the faded beauty, with her dim blue 
eyés and rouged cheeks felt thers was no hope for 
her, and that she would have to take back into 
favour her breezy, loud-volced equire, with a view 
to making him # partner for life, 

" Not much time for preparing your trous- 


“Very little,” 

_" You will want ray help, I suppose ¢” 

“Tf you will kindly give ib me.” 

‘© OF course,” returned her ladysbip, readily, 
for though a vain woman, at bottom she wae 
generous and kind-hearted. “You must come 
up to town with me for two or three days, and 
my own particular dressmaker shal! manufacture 
the bridal robe.” 

* You—are—extremely kind,” faltered Lu- 
cette, “ but Paul wishes me to be married in— 
my travelling gown.” © * 

“A fig for Paul, then,” cried her hostess, with 
a snap of the fingers, “Men have no business to 
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iamevnete ta deh hiwtters. THe Yada Of a yorbg 
thieg like’ you belag weddediin bue 
white ante and orange blossome'! 
just aad plexse in the matter of the troussean, or I 
dec my hands of the whole affair, and leaye you 
to Natnecté’s coantryfied taste dad style,’ ‘Now 
choose, Will you be guided by'me ‘or Paul?” 

And Lucette, temembefing ber lover had’said 
they must not offend the wealthy, imperious 
woman gave id; aud let her have ber own ‘way; 
and 9 busy, expensive way it was. 

The waek fa London was epemb ab milliners 
and cdreseniaker 8 atid heaps of ‘ThiaKs were pul? 

~ sed blat were quite useléss to Liicatte, but as 

Indy Eernshaw insisted oa paying for most of 
tient that ¢ td not much matter, 

Ta the nidsat of her preparations for her protdéeée 
she-found ticaé to zend forand receive her elderly 
admirer, and also to Jet him know that if “he 
pretced his suit he would receive a’ favourable 
aceswer—which he did, and Lady Darnshaw ap- 
pe redoat the wedding ar engaged woman 

Sweet sud pure Lucette looked, In her ’ white 
bridal robes, with orange blossoms crowning 

the dark shispély head, and cold atid indifferent 
reust have been ‘the man who would not have ad- 

ratred h . 

When the ceremony was over Paul put bis arm 
réund ‘the trembliog. girl, and kissing her cool; 

resh lips, whispered words of soft endearment 
io her ear, «Through the warm,’ mellow’ tun- 
shine they drove back to the Maisonette, Paul 
would . have preferred going straight from the 
cvurch to the quiet place, where sthey intended 
»oeriding their honeymoon, bat Nannette showed 
6) ‘mtich Chagrin when the heard he did not: in- 
tend to return for the “lestie déjciner™ ag she 
termed it, which she had prepared, and Uady 
Marnshaw wat sdiobstinate about the white drese, 

hat he wne obliged to alter his plana,’ at hich 
Lucetts wae delighted, 

She had been uneasy af the idea of being 
cuatried if'a Gark dress, \thinking It would be a 
bad omen, So Paul let Lady Earnshaw and the 
old nuree #ettle it as they wished. 

After a brief sojourn aba quiet seatide village 
they returned to the charming little uiansion, of 
Which, by right-of hfe marrisge, Paul Carr was 
riiaiter, orthe first few months Lucette was 
happy. Her husband, though’ careless’ and 
sonictinits / ‘absent, was never unkind’; he 
was nos as much with her gs she would 
heve wished) Ambition which his fondsess for her 
displaced, was now resum({ng ite old sway,and he 
spent tauck of his timé in his wttidioy Sbherarely 
entered the room, which he devoted to painting ; 
in truth, she was rather jealous of bis art, and 
fancied? he loved it aswell aa he did her. ‘ How- 
aver, he always joined ber in*the eventogs, ‘and 
she'was contented until the autimy followiig 

or marriage, 

Bo-idess took him to London, he sald for a 
week, but the week had come to an énd long ago, 

o@etill he returned no His letters were curt 
in the extreme, and through them ran a strain of 
strange uurest, which she could not understand. 
An iotangible dread possessed her of coming evil; 
acd her doubte and fearswere increased, on 
enteripg his studio one day ‘to arrange some 
drawings Nannette had displaced in a- portfolio, 
to find several eketches of the héad of a very 
beautiful woman, one of which was coloured ex- 


quivitely. 
It faacinaved her! Again and again she went 
back to look at the wonderful ‘face: —She° felt 


intuitively that her hushand had not fattered the 
origio.!, aad thet 16. was’a true likeness, She 
longed to know all about this fair woman. “A 
terrible fear took possession of ber soul that he 
might love thiz woman more than he did her, 
and she grew sad and pale with anxiety, as the 
days lengthened into weeks} and yet-—he came 
not! 

» At lashiafter threa months he rettrned, pale 
heezard, and wofv, and for » time Lucette 
forgot hey jealous fearz, and thought of nothing 
bur altered looks, She tenderly ministered 
to att bis wants; buli he declared ‘he~ required 
nothing bus rest, aa he had been wotking too hard 
in town, 

Mie eole explanation he ‘gave hig wife of bia 
long ausencs wae that he had been eketching for 


You do: 


. had ever been wees tient, lovi 
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bi 


Tenipleton. By. degrees it ee on t ich 
ea St it bh AA i pare fone = ta 

{tir Ww t + 80 
vanits ead righ aN ane Pod TS sil 
| Theres time passed’ on she no 
caressed her, that he ye curtly, and ome Be ’ 
evén hatvhly, Haseldanh joined her of in Ker gar 
aid when he did hie manter was odd and pre- 
occupied, _ 

Slowly she réailsed that har husband's fog had 
lipped away from ‘her, Why, she know not. :She 
, obedient j: and ia- 

guish ghe-felt a the logs of the 
on y thing ihe peiaed on earth. 
‘" tried at ying to win him back ; ses 
the 4 be.had admired, twisting ‘her. r 
treveea dn the fanciful, feels. Was BF way he had oe 
wont to, praise: bud He never 
noticed her attire ; when he pitea” at her, his 
eyed wore a dull, wistful aspect; he did, not 
— to seo her, but to be looking beyond ‘into 


ténee 


PThe fond, tender “heart wearied for love, 
Lucette began to droop; this secret erlel, was 
sapping her young lifts, 

But Paul Varr noticed [t not ; his whole ‘soul 
was ogain oceupied with but oue thing—an , in- 
tense desire to see 2, the . ‘woman who. had 
fascinated him eo strangely. 

A few days after his arrival in town Templeton 
had strolled into hia rooms, and with: a great 
cigar ip hke te down, for a comfortable chan, 
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to see the look of wistfal entreaty 
oe Le tinge looked we ent 
aul’. whter nge 
One ah nhe came into the stu 
the first time, the pleture. She rae 
who the lady was, . 
"Don't kiow,” xeplied Gat curtly, \Dpig. 
saw her po ; 
" Have ipted jhig. premory then”. 
rake me fe, begitatingly.. | 
. she _— have raade seo foveendin on, 
our mip 
ee vibe aa” replied a ay "i She was. 
the most bea women <i ee heen |”. 
After a pause he remark Bae "fou oem 
very Inquisitive, a a a roman’s woret yiee 
Pray conquer we 
"His voice was alta ea garcastic in the ex- 


ieee and the barab words wounded Lucette, 


e-bye,”. he observed, after an og ha 
Ae friend ther day.” . er tarhed Fats i at roo! 
“tis des! nga Po, a ind Seni pala Gaye reed. Coursing sing the’ 
lan A Dg, ARE OA, 8 AAW Cb iB t- alia of, her’ aie: heart rai ‘ao: 


z, Were ne 1?" ‘broke fn Gur, impetu- 
ously, ., 

wi About three weeks ago ‘at the English 

pera,” 

“Did you speak to her #” 

"Speak to her, my dear. fellow. .What are 
you thinking about | ” replied Templeton, 
amusediy, ‘I don’t speak to people of that sort 
'n public,” 

* What do you mean by ‘ people of thatgort 1’ ’”” 
crled bis friend, hotly. 

“Well,” said “Templeton, deliberately, 
" sotreases,”” 

*T should bave spoken tio, her,” 

“'T hardly think so.” 

CW bg Uo. aoe 

*‘ She had thegay Da Cassagnac with her. He 
possibly might have objected, 

"T know Casaagnac,and should havensked him 
to introduce me, Did you ask him: who she was " 
he continued, eagerly, 

“No ” replied Templeton. = " cater to weldes 
a dsy or two after, but he had started on a.cruise 
to the Mediterranean, #0 J Jearnt nothing of the 
fair lady, . You seem. to be terribly bard hit,’ » 

“Do you think,sot” ,answered, Paul, with 
well-acoumed indifferenge,.. ‘' I was thinking what 
a fine medel.she would make,” 4 

'' Yes, for this picture you are» to have in the; 
Academy next season, You. raust paint some- 
thing out of the common to create a furore,” 

And then the conversation turned on art, 

After that Paul could uct tear himself away 
from Londov. Nightlyhe haunted the opera 


‘and the theatres, but without avail, Amongst 
all the beautiful ‘women who thronge 


1 the boxes 
and stalls he never saw the face’fie searched for 


‘go eagerly And at ast, wearfedand worn ‘out, 


he returnedto D ~—tocarry out'the idea Temple- 


ton had suggested, of introducing the beautiful In 


unkoown tase hie picture, 

All through the dreary winter months’ he 
worked away unceasingly, The picture was life- |. 
size, and represented a woman In a soft, flowing 
Greek drese, recliaing on a hosp. of : tiger 
and crimson shawls, holding tm her hend ‘a ly. 


It was perfectly paiated, 
The gold°embroldery of thé avon looked ‘as 


| though it had just left the hands of the embro!- 


deress, while‘the lily was natural it seemed only 
td have fallen there from careless fingers. The 
tinting of the glorious face was. lifelike, and 
Templeton, whom Osrr had invited down to 
D——to give his opinion on the subject, was loud 


skins’ | 


She fea out of the house té avoid ae 

Nannette, whom great | ‘a pb for es eee 

her keen to fetect anytl 
bynes. - a rivér eR flung fluog herself down 

on its ks, and sobbed as though 

heart ‘ent 


aoe | ? 


CHAPTER Y. . wie Te 


tf a terrib day; the sun. by i 
wth TAS out iy 5 5 sky ; there was, ra 
jhardly eben of wind to stir the wapiry? deta 
[ner t Was, at unhearc AAPOR, of. day for 


exer, within tn he memory of t rant, had, auch, 
theat ¥ so early {n the year .. 

pha rage ches unbearable, and yet everyone was 
in town ; if was the height of the season... 

The Academy was crowded that sultry ‘May 
lafternoon, There was great, of talent on, 
the walls; but the pioture that, attracted oon 
atteution, and oe the greatest . 

ni 


one by a young own. artist, 
\Memory.” es 
| The crowd. round. 1h was “deuse, and w, tall, 
8 woman,” by.a dark, for Hag 
looking man, seemed weary of waiting to. geb, a 
‘lim of this se i LiDg:.., 

shall not wa’ , Julen,” she was 
mn deg a a aweet, lon yolce. 5" ‘ih fa 


3 these ek aren bere dane 
byare na {"" ; Jpatene oi 
sie perl ieee aga ry 
0 when the subjec : 
ia Abi. ig, nonsense | iy! 


do not tie ate psinted let na 


a chance likeness!” exc’ 
A ts ho chance por pe bey'ed we 
deri of every € and curve 
tenvntan Xo eee ae iy, * the 
| spare oe sada tos oureel! if T speak 
truly or no’ 


The lady S apuéa —e pr au ckcaatlon ‘a 
astonishment» ‘exvaped ones > on: the crowd 
b parted and sl had’ inet ote + 

She saw, indeed, that it-wi 
ness ; the dlear, peach! deat 
red lips, the great, grey eyes, her ony 
golden hair, and a bundred m 
cnaary vl as Guerringly as if | td 
eeveral tim 5 

me cannee “understand itt the’ sty, ihe a 
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oy 
ne va a ea mrme ee 





lon pane, ‘hles which she poy never taken 
Ber eyes off the ple:ure, “A man whe does nob 
kuow me!” 

“He calls ib » memory,” observed. her ¢om- 
patiton; “ poasibly he has seen you, and, like man on 
others, having lost hia heart irretrievably, this 
the result.” 

‘Ah, flatterer 1” murmured the lady, gba 
p Sa ‘pith a charming smile, ‘' Bat you 

oung artist ; ara § you. not tell me ao}, 
. ba ui, puissante reine dé mon ceur,'! 
“T must know him. . Will you #90 | bioi goon?” 
‘+ Yes, to-night, .He;fs in town,” replied Da 


Cassagnac. 
“Then bring him with you to my reception,” 
“To heat is but to, obey. Let, me eee you to 
yout brougham, and then aw rvoir,” suid the 
Frenchman, bo The lady took; his. prof- 
fered arm and er they left the Acaderay, 
Late that afternoon Paul received a note from 
Caseagnac. It ran-as follows,— 


* Deak OaRR,er Will .you.come with me to- 
night to Madame Lavallier's? She is a very 
ihe pla A and extr gone ses 
the ter.of * A Memory,’ I s at the 

Opera this evening, 80. if oa will meet me there 
we can drive down together, 


Paul wondered who Motiea: Lavallier was, 
for ove brief moment it flashed through his 
that she might be the fair unknown, but 

he dismissed the idea at once aa iraprobable, He 
had mot been | in town,’ but already his am- 
bitious wishes been fuldlled to the utmost 
extent,» He was courted ‘and fisttered by all, 
and hsd more eo srpere- cy to. pains portraits 


than he could possib 

His great su peeongtit him but 
little “way wanting—he 
longed caeabtety for ae it “OF that face he 


had seen but once, “His greatest pleasure was to 


ae etoiiae an 
pl ictute, 

Wi of the cerseless season, 
he waa a sat re- 
fusing Lrg Noy denly remem- 
bered that he was agen 
at the Openn tehth Medan he deter. 
mined to..go if only to nex him fair 

by ck 

When they left the 0 and were ST ial 
Arlington- ; = asked’ Osesagnac when he 
Oak t da: ’ he replied. “I ha 

two days : F ve 
repel Madame 
La 

“And who is this Madanie’ Lavallior 1” In- 
quired Pua, Tedltfereutly. 
co “ Waol® Why surely you know!” ejaculated 

“eT don’ indeed, or I should not'-ask you, 
Who fs che?” 


“ Why, the original of your picture.” 
Paul _ oe violently, aud. then eked, 


eagerly 

» The i lady who wy with you ea the nat P 
Opera last autumn f 
Pr dT eB ann Pager 

ers aly hoe to that portrais, 
Sha hay rng impale in England about a, month 
during the last ' 

"I saw her ive years ago,” replied Paul, 
quietly, “acting at a wretched little provincial 
theatre in Scotland.” 

* Ab,” ed the Frenchman, “I heard about 
that—one of het mad freaks, She was ataying 
at L— and hearing that the vermne who was 
to ta principal Smare was ill; she sent down 
to the manager to say that she would take the 
part forthe three nights ‘the company remained 
there; and she did, and the man'never made so 
much 1 money before or since.” 

* Bab who-waeshe?"-asked: Pant 

‘Ten years ago she was the cleverest actress 


at the ie hee. My cousin, Rene Layaliier, 
saw her be aed her very wealthy and his own 
part he her, as a fee hopelessly in 
ars after he died impving, eg 4 

seg, whe badd te Hight royally. 
we ate,” teoppad 

door of brane house 

" Pat! followed art sbi witha’ wildly beating 





wo 
artist, and "hs felt 






heart, and, after nearly, two. years, oni once 
seed she:no ta oli rer pose 
very y, and mur 
something compliojentary about his picture, At 
supper, ac he sat beside her, the heavy perfume 
from her rich: laces seemed to exerciis some 
subtle influence over him. His brain reeled; he 
felt, madi—mad with. love, for this queeply, im- 


perial woman, 
He pas Mtoe the other. gueata lett, 
4 Foye his lovely i Bs how he had first seen 


wae natn loth to listen, He was 
tk BY this débonnaire, blue-eyed 


must admire ber greatly. 
ay Paul Qarr was with Madame 
He pth mw her with, a wild, 
blind idolatry, and could nod paes a single day 


| without sesing her, 


Ose evening, ab a. ‘reception at her house, he 
had not been able to. to her; she appeared 
Be avoid hit, ho Te shameyae ber attention to 

engrossed o hen 
they had all left he:atood beside her at the open 
window. It wra-& gloriows June night... The 
bright moon hone eo a lamp in the sky, tinting 
everything with a. silvery whiteness, and resilug 
on the fair face of the beautiful woman beside him. 

She looked) like: a marble stame-— taster. 
piece of sculplor’s art. He felt he must koow 
then [f she cared for his or not. 

“ Do you)know:d love you 4’ he said, passing 
his arm, unreproved, . round her, waist 3: "love 
you far, far more; than life itself, Tell me, 1 
tauet know—do you return it?” 

Ho held ber tightly strained to his heart; she 
taised her head, and her eyes divelt on. his ‘fair, 
handsome face, 

“ Answer” ‘he ww passionately, 

She eto her fair arms round his throat as 
she murmure 

“Only too all -hele lips, met ins long, 


clinging kiss.,, 
Through the et emtin ad 
months she. dino 
and pined for the love that would cover more be 


bers. Always fragile, the secret grief was cating 
away her heart, sapping the fair young life of all 
joy pA or ova was incr Oh ie 
W prayed, death as 0 

that. could rei her. from, the nacre ap- 


-requited affec' 
vimapltos. of often came, to .the Maleonnette, 
soul rey Oarr for the way 


bps 'e; bub i” would not 
quarrel. with his friend, though , he 


despised him, as n knew his new his society was somo 


"Wiis iopeed lap ie Chaba grgertas ae 
9 lo ¥, a8 he alwa 
brovght news of her husband, He never pan 


gaye in praise of him, saying how hard he was 

working, what fame and. reuowa be was gaining, 
yeb it pained bim keenly to. note how she drank 
in every word about the worthless man she loved 


so dearly, and how indift. stenb she was to all other 
er my music, - 
tiled ty oa woken 


duil, ietlees soul to ated a oped: eet 
but in vain! She grew day bse Mea more fragile, 
more,sad; and when glorious May drew near its 
close he saw that she could not live, and would 
die with the June lilies, and. terrible was. his 
ainsp the man whe lad so wantonly 


a and this fair young life, 
The mellow, gi light of the summer sun 


geped in through the windows of the room 
where Lucette lay, and lib up the wan, wasted 
fog, with an unearthly radiauce. 

i gre dark vyés were cloged ; the long 
ed g.on the hollow cheeks made 
thelr waxen r more infenee, Her breath 

me fn quick, short gasps, and it was evident to 
the watohers that she could not last long, . 
gee the heavy lids lifted, the wistful 
ores gs zed. round the room, searching for a face 
at was not there, She murmured,~— 
“ Paul, Paul! come to me.” 


It was the “time she, had mentioned his 
name for day nnette sent to Paul's rooms 
in town to tell him of his wife’s illness, but he 





was seldom there ; she though6, pr nate he si 
nob received the letter. 


She could not believ? him so callous, po heart- 
leve ag to refvic to come to Lucetie, end.sbi ill 
unto death, Now that she had heart her dar- 
Hing's ory of anguish ehe grow desperate, and 
fmaplored her husband to go to Lon don pud kring 
Paul back. to the dyfug girl, 

It was late in the day when Pierre atar tedden, 
night when he reached the great metropylix 
Carr was not at his studio ; there Pierro waa told 


i he had gone to his club, Thither ho prooseded, 


only to be again disnppointed. At last he 
traced him to a large house io.» fashionsble 
part,,. Lights..gleamed from, the windows, 
straing of music aud sounds of.revelry floated out 
on the still night alr, The servante refused to 
admit the queer-looking old Frenchman, byt, ha, 
frantic at the delay, that had glready agourred, 

burst. through, them, and entering the esupper-: 
room, where. Paul sat beside a wondrously vean- 
tiful -woman in a wine-coloured dress, with 
jewelled gold bands gleaming on her white throas 
and fair round arma-~stood before him, For « 
moment he quaiied under the old man’s ferge. 
glance, bat recovering himself inetantly he asked, 
in a nonchalant way, what he wanted, 

Da posite ia dyivg!”’ said Pierre, hoarsely.. 

"Dying |" sneered J’aul; “ [-euppose she baw 
a cold, and you magnify it inio serious dlness,’ 

" Non, She not see to-morrow’s sun set, Vee) 
you,eome 4” 

H Nog” he: muttered, etaeon bia, teeth; ! I 
won't encourag? these ridiculous faselea, Say I 
will come when {t suits re!” 

‘Will you mod go, Paul?” \eaid the. ladpjia 
her,..eweet tones. She know sothing of, his 
marriage, and thought some sick friend, .or 
brother-srtist, had sent for him. 

*T cannot leava.-you, sa charincate,’ replicd 
the youvg man passionately, goziny fondly at the, 
lovely woman baside hia. ‘Lug xest, of, ay 
life, every moment of it, must be passed wit 
you, or it will, be worthless to me |” 

‘And Pierre, hearing the passionate words, and 


sezing the look which accompanied tiem, knew, 


ibvwas wseless go. stay and plead; wearily he 


turned away, and retraced his siepe, 

The cold grey light of early dawn. sto'o through 
the shuttered windows of the Malsonnette, when 
he arrived there, Lucette’s eyes. were, cloeed, 
her face locked so still and white he thoughd ehe 
wae dead, 

. \Buethe knowledge that he had returned, snd 
the longiog to see tie man she loved.se,well, who 
mighs be with him, scemed to draw ihe fleeting 
soul back to earth, 

She murmured. ‘' Paul,” then seeing Pierra 
alone, she cried in tones. of piercing epguich, 
“ Hewwill. not. come toma,” and with ene lowg, 
deep-drawn sigh, her head fell. back om Nan- 
nette’s. shoulder, and her weary troubled «pirit 
passed away to Him who gave it, 


“« o . * e 


They laid her to rest under the shade of 
drooping willow, up there in God's acre, where 
the blue violets blossom, and ali is culm and 
peaceful.. A plain marble cross marked the spot, 
with simply “Lucette.” on it, 

The evening after the funeral 4 man stood in 
the gloaming by the newly-made grave, gazing 
down where all he loved lay buried... Now that 
she was dead Templeton, realised how dear this 
child- women had been to him 

Could she have become his wife he would have 
cared for and cherished her with all the strong 
affection of hie honest heart. Fate had willed it 
otherwise, and he knew that the read of hiailfe 
would be drear and empty, that for. bim there 
would be no more sunshine in the world; and 
ha turned and went out into the darkuesa of the 
gathering miste, praying that he mizht meet her 
some day, ‘‘ where the wicked cease from, traub- 
ling, and the weary are at reat.” 

(THE vv. ] 

SHOPS TO LET (snly txo left), handesme 
Appearance.” Nine rooms with bath-room. @lttkted in 
maimeterd,: sbdub three minutes’ from Must: Hara, 
Immense nuraber, of houses being built tu jrear of. these 
shops. Splendid opening for Watchmak.r, lronmonger, 
Hosier and Hatter, or Pork Butcher, "ack entrance, 
Rent only 40 first + years, Apply We G. Wrereos} 
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NEXT-DOOR NEIGHBOURS. 


0 


Ww. Mra, Chatterton, a very ty yo 
widow, with one little boy, age Apres 
at B——, and came there to reside, she 

ht it an earthly paradise; but Satan 
entered in ise, and the very first that 
little Roland Chatterton went out to » & 
greab dog jumped the hedge which his 
aoother’s gerden from her neighbour's, and barked 
and growled most terribly at the small man in 
tlooats and red stockings, who at once flew to 
mother with plteous wails and shrieks of 


terror. 

Mrs. Chatterton caressed her child, placed him 
in safety in the middle of her bed, and 
oud into the garden, armed with a ourtaiu 
to expel the intruder. He was there still, 
had frightened the little servant, in a white 
who was called Rolaud's nursemald, to 

that ehe had climbed a vine trellis, aud 
clung to [t half way up, crying piteously. Mean- 
while, a man of portly habit, and so well dressed 
that, but for ble disgusting conduct, Mra. 
Chatterton would have considered him a gentle- 
man, stood on the other side of the Gan 


ng. 

“All he wants to do is to lick your hand, 

young woman,” this masculine individual was 
. ™“ He's the best-tempered fellow. Come 
down aud be friends with him.” 

“T can’o, sir!” squealed the little maid. 
“Tm that afraid, I shall die,air! Ibad « cousin 
dled of hydryfoby, sir! O-oh! Oh! He's a 
climbing up after me!” 

Mra. Chatterton, though mortally afraid of 
the dog herself, was determined not to quail 
before theze insolent intruders, “She advanced 
slowly. 

“Call your dog away, sir,” she sald. “The 
brute has already nearly frightened my son into 
convulsions. Now he attacks my servants, No 


Es cit 


doubt I shall be the next victim, Call him 
off 1” 
" Here, Leo !’’ cried the gontleman. 


Leo heard, and obeyed reluctantly. 

“Ceme down, child,” said Mrs, Chatterton, 
“Jt ls most shocking that we should have this 
to bear. Is that your dog, sir?” 

** That ls my dearest friend, Leo,” replied the 
portly gentleman ; ‘“‘and allow me to tell ber 
madam, that he is worth any ten men, and all 
the women I have ever had the misfortane to 
mest, The young person !s quite safe. Why 
doean’} ahe come down ?” 

Mra. Chatterton, covecious that the dignity of 
the eltuation was rot increased by the great 
exhibition of stocking which Sophy was making, 
repeated her commands, The maid descended, 
and rushed into the house, uvtering a wild 
abriek ; and Mra, Chatterton turned to the dog’s 


ter. 

** Sir,” she said, “as I cannob permit my only 
son’s life to be perpetually in danger, I must 
request you never to allow that dog to enter my 
garden again.” 

“‘V’'ll request him not to do so,” replied the 
gentleman. “{He’s partial to a bit of fun, enough. 
He’s like o« in that. Ib is his sense of the 
ridiculous, I am sure, that brings him here, If 
you will climb trees when he appears, he may 
think it too good « joke to love, He may Insied 
on coming.” 

“A dog who would behave like that would 

rove himself mad,” replied Mrs, Chatterton. 
*T am quite as averee to hydrophobia as Sophy 
fe, I shail think ft my duty to shoot him if he 
trespasses on my grounds again.” 

Mrs. Chatterton cid not own a pietel, and 
could not have fired one {f she had, bat the 
fhreat enraged the stout gentleman. 

" Perhaps you would like to shoot me also?” 
he said, “Observe, madam, ] am on my own 
grounds, not on yours. [ have cr own oploion 
of any one who can take o disli 


anima! like that, who can repulse his offers of 
affection. I begin to donbt the creature's - 
city. Generally be makes no mistakes. Woy 
he should make advauces bo a cowardly little 
woillk-sop of a boy and a drivelling idlot of a maid- 


e@ to a noble 


servant I.am eure I can't guess. Come, Leo, 

Madam, I advise you to take family to Dr. 

Pasteur as soon as possible. a 
‘*The insolent wretch!" gasped Mrs. Chat- 


terton. 

‘ ‘Oh! ain’t he, mum!” gasped Sophy, at the 
oor. 

“Td mind to souse him with b'iling water!” 
called cook, trom the kitchen window. - ‘Oh! 
rng ad a devil, that’s what he fs—bad luck 

to 


far away to overhear, par- 
donically. 

People said of Mr, Sutpheo that he had been 
jilted in his youth, and had hated women ever 
since. ly they were t abound the 
women. He could see no good in any of them, 
Cement penbinten 

as je present instance, 

And wae a vice beginning for two neigh 
pee gs ears agelioweee r sgenbeye 
never beer treated with an 
aud who was used to look upon men as her 
natural protectors and admirers. 

It gave her a new censation, and a most un- 
pleasant one, to be addressed 


her, 
Therjhe had called her son, her baby ye? in 
a cowardly milk-sopi Co ring 
the exhibition of stoc she did not feel much 
he had behaved like a 


to punish him, and she could not 

see her way to it. However, she had a gate 

opened into the other road, that she might not 

always be obliged to pass his windows fn going 
‘b. d 


ou 

From this tlme the widow and the bachelor 
lived in a state of warfare only possible to 
country neighbours. There was always a cow or 


grew on Mrs, Chatterton’s elde of the dividing 


re. Chatterton waited until all the shirts and 
c were hung up, and then bade Sophy 
untie the rope, 

Sophy cut ft, and all the garments lay upon 
the ground, Mr, Sutphen consulted a — 
and Mrs, Chatterton had a bill for “ clothes-line, 
and damage to garments” presented to her, 
which she pald. 

It was only one of a thousand annoyances, and 
this went on for » full year at least; everybody 
in the village koew about it, and everybody 
blamed the old bachelor ; but, curiously enough. 
a great attachment had eprung up between 

cause of the quarrel—the great New- 
foundiand dog, Prince Leo, and the w's little 
boy, Roland, who had now got Into kuicker- 
bockers, snd had his long curls cut. 

The heads of the opgostg armies should have 
interfered, br they not. They prevended 
not to know anything about ft. 

There was 9 deep pond, almost a lake, hard by 
the little cluster of cottages of which Mrs. Chat- 
terton’s was one, and Roland had been forbidden 
to go near ft alone. 

! wher hie hair was cropped and his skirts 
put away the vanished for ever. Roly be- 
came a boy. And he not only went to the lake 
alone, but went there to paddle about in the 
water, One day he was missed. 

Sophy had lingered at her glass awhile in view 
of the arrival of the young betcher. A great 
terror selzed upon the mother, She flew towards 
the pond. 

As he eaw her coming naughty Roland ran 
further into the water and loat his footing, He 
was drowning—drowning before her eyes. She 
could not awim, but rushed {fn after him, shriek- 
ing loudly. 

nstantly a man rushed across the sand, A 
dog him, and flew into the water. 

Mr, Sutphen was the man, Prince Leo the dog. 
The former brought ont the Indy, the latter the 
little boy. 





But for their promptitude both would have 














THY LAST FAREWELL 
Iv liogers on the murm’ forest trees, 
And | i raga a the breeze, 
leaves ite quiv 
Thae lesb pute mee 


eensward where the daisies ralse 
heir starry eyes, 
And gold and purple in the sunset blaze 

All silent lies, 


Across the 


The tender cadence floats on unseen wing... 
With mournful ie 
And evermore a thousand riog 
Thy last farewell ! 


grass will bend 

ah: 

Her gotten seo th thy tresses blend 
In mingling sweet. 

And never will the leafy hollows part 
Their whisp’ring boughs 

To welcome thee when day's bright 


And evening glows. 
No longer will the wooded echoes wake 
To hear 


again 
Thy voice, which, ri the 
‘= nging through the glades, 

In wild bird’s strain, 

And other feet will the 

sot de ae 

0 orms 

Sordel tae 


Ah! never more the 
Benea 


beams 


And other voices on the western gale 
ising is on tea the vale, 
While far away” 


Thou wilt be wandering in distant lands, 
And years will roll, 
While esay it may 
B) 


And greener paths stretch out before thy view, 
And shadows fair, 

In robes all radiant with the rainbow hue, 
Sail through the air. 


Yet ever more these winsome scenes to me 
of 


sadness tell, 
And waving trees'and flowers still echo silently 
Thy Jast farewell, 





Mas or Howour receive £350 . annum ; 


but the salary is not so much an as the 
position, which is rly fitted for forming 
desirable matrimonial connections, 


SSS ESE eae 
“THE HUMAN HAIR: Ite Restoration and Preser- 
tical Treatise 





vation.” A Prac on Baldness, 
Superfluous Hair, &. 40 ‘Nendetter amon 
from Dr. HORN, Hair Speuialist, Bourneraouth. 
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AVICE FOLEY’S ORDEAL. 


—{0I-— 
“es find life here rather quiet, 
my dear,” Lady Ly one morn 
about three weeks later, as ehe sat In her bou 


ith her young companion, “You hardly calcu- 
ited’ on such an utterly monotonous calmer, 
ou ” =. 


oT fate sattbines I would sol change for any 


other |” was "8 response. ‘‘I do 
nob — fr exctiement Ton the very sound 

lady looked at her a little curiously 
—sentences like theee sometimes set her won- 
dering, and saremyen as Aa what Miss Leigh’s 
former co 


= 
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ii 
l 
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what made him take to it?” asked 


“A great sorrow |" Lady Lyngard answered ; 
but she did not say what it was, and prosently 
the young girl left her, and wend downstairs 
to theconservatory for the purpose of gather- 
ing flowers, it being one of her tasks to the 
VaSeR, 


As she came back she paused in me Shan = ba 


i 


re ! 
“TI actually know what happiness is once 
again |” she said to herself, unconscious of how 
lovely she looked, standing there with the dark 
of the door enframing her, and the 
basket of flowers she held in her hand lending 
the vivid scarlet camellia and japonica to a pic- 
ture that was, In every atiribute, perfect, 

Suddenly she started violently, and took a 
pace backwards, 

( up the morble steps of the terrace 
was a man, with dark, eager eyes, that she 
lustantly recognised—none other, In fact, than 
the one at the sight of whom Paul Chevasse ha<l 


‘| you I have 





: 
$& 


the pictures?” she 
asked, and a faint smile dawned on his lips at 
the question. 


i Oy, ee ae pte yc Maces 
me,” answered, co and glancing 
round the wide, lofty og is, tod gaacog 
animals mounted on searlet cloth, and the various 


trophies of the chase adorning the walls. 
Marsquita hesitated a moment. There was no 


E 


80 the only way of the difficulty was to 
oe ing ne ape herself, she accordingly did, 
the way upstairs, and pointing out, as she 

went the various 0 of interest—for alread 

she had made thoroughly acquainted wit 
the interlor of the house, and knew as much of 
ite contents as the housekeeper herself, The 
tleman did not seem in any way struck 
what he saw, and sh his shoulders 
icture 
and 

the gem of 

“The owner of this place fe a he 
nob?” he said, turning to her, where atood 
in front of @ stained glass window, whose 
jewelled colours fell upon her in a cloud of 


have made him master of what 
ay apa Don’t you think sot” 

not my province to pronounce judgment 

on Sir Piers 1” she answered, a little 
stiffly, “Dou he knows his own affairs 
best, and is more of forming an opinion 
than a stranger be!” 

“ T accept the rebuke,” he any ponies up his 
ae seb g gee oe , ree ae 
pea what tight say. Perhaps 
Piers has a waltl ream for absenting himself.” 

cw Perhaps.” 

"Do you know {ff this is so!” he went on, 
appareutly unmindfal of the annoyed colour his 

ey had called to her cheeks. 

“T do not; anit I did I certainly should nob 
be any the more Inclined to satisfy idle 
curiosity |” she answered, sharply, and the 
way downstairs, wondering all the while what 
could have taken place between him and her 
father to exercise on the latter so powerful an 
effect as she had witnessed, 

wy you mean me to go now!” he 
said, Sok fees hype mp doal emg 
manner, “ Well, I thank you for your kindness 
in conducting me the house, I assure 
wed it under quite a novel aspect, 
and certainly never saw so many beauties to 
admire before.” 

Maraquita started—struck by a sudden idea, 
that, although she dismissed it as absurd, was 
yet sufficient to make her feel hot and uncom. 
fortable, 

“Then this is not your first visit?” she 

tered 


"By no means} I have been here many 
times, as I daresay, Benson will testify ”—tura- 
ing to the old butler, who was just crossing the 

1, aad who paused, transfixed with astonish- 
ment, “He will also tell you who I am, and 
save mae the embarrassment of mentioning my 
ng eee tly enjoying her 

e was laughing now, apparently enjoying 
mystification, while the butler came forward, 
gleefully rubbing hie withered hands together 
and bowjng. 

Tt is a joyful surprise to see you back again, Sir 
Piers—a sight good for old eyes!” he exclaimed, 





in tones that quivered a little, Have you come 
bo stay with as at last, sir 1” 

“For a time, at any rate, Benson,” replied his 
master, shaking hands with him ; then, tarning 
to Maraquita, who was scarlet with shamed vexa- 
tion, he continued, in a lower tone, “Are you 

with me—do you think I have taken an 


advan 
“ Yea,” she answered, truthfully, with no effort 
to disguise her resentment, 
I am very sorry. 1 will make all apologies 
ou may demand!” coming a step nearer, and 
have 


y 

ayy ea eagerly, ‘I suppose I ought not 
to you in ignorance of who I wae, but 
I really could nob resist the temptation, Won’t 
you forgive me 1” entreatingly. 

*As I told you before, I have vo right to dio- 
tate your conduct, Sir Piers,” she sald, coldy,and 
moving away. 

“Then you have no right to withhold abso- 
lution for @ ein confessed,” he added, following. 
“ It is impossible for you to judge of how strong 
the temptation was, otherwise you would be lesa 
hard-hearted, You won't be friends?” as he 
held out his hand, which she pretended nob to 
see. “ Well, I muat leave it to time to obtain my 
pardon since you are so obdurate |” 


eel 


CHAPTER UL 


TI vung,” said Mise Avice Foley to herself, 
as she stood in front of her lookin giass, and 
contemplated with much satisfaction the image 
it gave back ; I think I shall do,” 

After this candid expression of opinion she 
tripped lightly downstairs into the drawing-room, 
where her mother, a handsonie, dark-eyed woman, 
with a stately manuver that could on occasion 
become extremely haughty, was sitting In front 
of the fire, screening ber face from the flame 
with a fan of peacock feathers,’’ 

** Six o'clock,” said Avice, kneellypg down 


beside her, and glancing ab the timepleco 
“Lad Lyngard May will be here directly, 


“ May/” vepeated her mother, in some dis- 
+ ie How extremely familiar you have 
with that young person. Avice, ft ts 

reg, Srp discreet of you.” 

**Waib until you've seen her, mamma, and 

no if manege to resist her charm, and fail 
to love oe you are—wel!, harder-hearted than 
the ity of people, You can’t think how 
ma ted I am to have found such a friend |” 

“T fancy my pet has rather a liking for new 
faces 1” said Foley, bending down to kiss 
her. “See how highly you have grown to think 
of Dr, Lascelles |” 

There was something the matter with Avice’s 
shoe—a buckle that required to be tightened, and 

haps ft was the exertion of doing it that 
ern 04 suoh a vivid red to her cheeks as she 
looked up again. 

"Dr, Lascelles is so clever—you know you 
think so yourself!” she said, rather spolo- 


tically. 

a Most decidedly he {is clever, or I shonid 
never have allowed him to attend to that wound 
on your neck, which he has treated very suecess- 
fally. However, now that id is all right, there 
is no necessity for him to continue his visite, 
and after to-night I do not think he had better 
come if 


Avice was silent for awhile, and gazed thought- 
fully into the glow of the fire, ea if she might 
there find a clue to the problems perplexing 
her. 

Ti was now nearly a month since that evening 
when she had firet met Dr, Lascelles, and in the 
interval she had seen him nearly every day—not 
purposely, excepting, indeed, when he called ab 
the Manor in his capacity of phy«ician, but often 
in her walks in the village, whither sha went two 
or three afternoons a week, carrying a basket 
filled with good things for the old women, aud 
looking like a modern Santa Olaus, dressed up 
in the nineteenth-centary costume, 

Oa these occasions it had seemed the most 
natural thing in the world for him to relieve her 
of her baaket, and accompany her to the gutes of 
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her home, .as his own Jay. in the’same cicection; | placed-thist her face: » the full Jighb-of the |' served, as she finished ; agi did not basen you 


and speedily an Intinacy sprang up. between 
thera, aud they spoke to each other with the can- 
dour snd-unreserve of people whose interests are 
ident ice. 

Herteld her of the book he was wetting whish 
was to make.him famous, and confer lasting 
benefit on the medical profession, and she, livten- 
fag) thought how clever he was and looked up at 
him with a world of admiration inher tender blue 
ayeu—eyes that wore, ia good truth, sweet enough 
to glance away any man’s heart. 
ieShe wos always aympathetic, always ready 
With encouragement, buoyant hopes of thé fature, 
and prophecies of all chat wae to be ‘achieved?in 
ft ; and gradually some of her enthusiasm com- 
munioated iteelt to him, and the weary ‘look of 
spent pare. y that had iormerly saddened his face 
gave place to the eagerness of a man who, sesing 
before hiog som great object in life, strains every 
nerve iv order to attain is. 

Avice had not favariably mentionea these ren: 
contres bo her mother.’ She did not wish to be 
me age bub’ sone iastinc) warned her that 
Mra. Folsy ‘would fave been far from pleased av 
the Re Bevin perhaps have forbidden 
her to go into the villige at‘all; and then—how 
lonely it would be for the young doctor, who had 
positively no one, save herself, to talk to, and 
obtain sympathy from, 

Tt will be seen that! Avite’s sophistry, in this 
instance, took the same bent as her inclinations. 

“You know Bir Plers has returféd }” said 
Mrs, Foley, breaking fo on her meditations, from 
which she otly roused. herself with an effirt. 

Yea! Is be coming here to-night }” 

“I belleve.so-—I hops so!” her ‘mother re- 
eponced, thinking to horself that fortune had 
been Efnd in sending the baronet back ‘at this 
opportane moment, Just when Avice was léoking 
bor brightest and ‘best-—for it had been 9 dream 
of hore these three years past to see her daughier 
mistress of Lyngard Court ; and surely shé was 
fair aod winsome enough to gain fits miaster’s 
heart | 

"Dr, Lascelles!" announced a footman, in 
gtentarian toues,, throwing, the door, open to 
ada lt the new tenant of. the “ Wilderness,” who 
lgoked singularly handsome in bis evening dress 

30, ht least, Avice thonght. Immediately after- 
wanda the, party. from Lyngard Court entered 
Moraquita siaaaing behind Lady. Lyngard with 
the sor} ‘of proud humanity bér manner, usually 
exhibited when outeide the immediate, home 
circles for she was keenly alive to the anomaly of 
her position, aud ultra-senaitive lest she might 
be. suspected of attempting te presame hpon it, 

‘Mamma, I am so glad you and May wiil know 
éach other at Inst!” exclaimed, Avice, drawing 
the young girl forward :.and-Mra. Foley, looking 
up, aw before har a-tall, slim, figure, clad in a 
shesp black,lace,dresa, and with only a-bunch of 
scarigt geraniume st the throat by way of orna- 
meut—a gir] of beauty so striking that It wae no 
wonder she stood for. a moment speechless, star- 
fog a> her.almost.as if she had, been a ghoet, or, 
sorud image of w bygone past. — 

Aa she was acknowledging, the :Introduction, 
diansr, was anngunesd, and. they all'adjourned to 
the other room, Sir Piers and Laseelles giving 
thelr arma tothe two matrons, and. the young } 
givis‘followlag together, 

Joan onleoker that dinner party would have 
seomed one of those pretty, home piesures. the 
ays .delighta to dwell on, The table, with its 
snowy daniask, glittering silver, cut glass, and 
dslieate flowers; Avico':and Maraquita, each 
representing a different, but equally attractive 
fy of beauty; the two elder ladies with the 
glancing light of diamonds and eapphires flashing 
h their aviiray and-lastly, Sir Piers 5 and. Las- 
osiles—-both meu in phein xespective.ways rema:k- 
able—all-combining to, make a picture in, which 
every clement csemed: harmony. 

Whenethe Iadies had-retired: to: the drawing- 
room .Mrw. Foley made’ toon for Marsqaite on! 
the couch beside her, 

“Come aud slt:uear the fire,” she sald 3. ** it 
struck me at dinner you looked rather cold.” 
'Maraquita smilingly denied the ioputation, 


t 


ee while that of her hoetess was in shadow. 
4 have been. sccustomed: toll a 

warmer clita than ths,” went on the elder 

lady, speaking in a far, more tone than: 


from France, I believe ” 
“ Yes,”* ~ : if 
Bub you had been tu » Kogland bafore i MOAT 
Nob for many 


years.” 
Pt ge you “are English }” pertisted Mee. 


bs think -so—ob !. yes, of courses 1 n't 4h 
responded, rather confusedly, and growing vividly 
red as she spoké, 

“I often thought of sending Avice to uchoal In 
Bruxelles, in order’ to pérfect“her“Freneh; ‘I 
. ord they speak the language as poy there as 

er 

“et don’t know, 

“Or Paria?” 

* 'You,"—-after a perceptible 
been fn Paris, bat nob to schdol. 

" Ah I’T thought you werd educated there,” 


I never was in Bruxelles,” a 


diately crossed over, and took up ‘fils posttion on'}' 
the hearth. rues opposite his re the 
“Mra, Foley, I have made a discovery,” 
said, smiling ais his eyes met hers. “Shall I tell 
iv you, or keep ib to myself?” 
"Give me the benefit of it, by all means,” she 
responded, graciously; “ discoveries were car- 
tainly not Intended to remain the sole property 
of their originator.’” 
“Then you shall ‘have it. I find there exists 
. rt, strikiag likeness between you,and Miss 
igh.’ 


an uneasy laugh. .' What can possi have, put 
such an ides in your la 

* Nothing save the fact itself. apagel. to 
L you, Misa Foley, and Doctor, Psoelies L0tr, 
Proborate my statement.” 

Poin. = looked roynd from pa book v4 

aVvings were pacing over, and. 8 
ty two taces on the couch. Yes, there ¢ould . 
/no Genaing she Sut truth,of Sir Piers’s assertion, for 
‘the resemblance, aa they sat together, Was un- 
| donbiedly striking, . 

There were the same level. bro the. same 
idark eyes, and straight, delicately ed nose 
‘the only feature ating a marked disaim!- 
‘larity was Y sile mouth, for w 
lips were full and.sensitively curved, Mra, 
were extremely thin, and had something of mer- 
hei devermination in their close clasp, 

‘How strange thas L never noticed it before!” 

med Avice. .- y, mamma, May is much 
more like you than Iam |” 

“ That she very easily might be, seeing you are 
the image of your father 4?” retorted Mrs,, io } 
apparently far from. pleased at the remark, 
'* Mise Leigh and I have the eame coloured hair 
and eyes, but that is all, Come,” she added, 
rising, as if to-put an. end to, the discussion, ‘ let 
us have some music, Do r play, 

Leigh ?” 

‘* A little.” 

“' The invariable young lady formula 1” laughed 
Sir Piers, going tothe piano and opeuingit; it 
may raean/aé much,or eo little, I er,” be 
added, in-alow tone, as Maraquita..took her seat 
_—" what seheemivratien will be sh upon it in 

thig instayee,9 ieee 
She did mot answer, bub sag alittle pathetic 
German’ “ Volkelied” in: a Poe full. contralto 


gracious é 
was her wont to her social {oferiors. Bi pogo 


Paice) 


No was educated in ploearye OM fre 

" And Avice tells me you are an "sala 
Mrs. Foley, taking her hand ‘with ‘an a of |! 
almost affectionate syrapathy.’ “ Do te- | 
member miich of your parente, or ‘aia’ y de Ia}) 
your ipfancy ¢” 

“My mo:her died when I was ‘fn the Biot |e 
and rd recollect hardly ay of “her; m 
fattior ——’” she heeftated, pile, and at & 
loss how to continue.’ 

She was saved the trouble of deciding, for at | 
that'minute Sir Piera Lyngard ahd Doctor Las-'|’ 
celles ‘entered thé’ room, and the fotmér fangs! 


he 


« My idstand 1” she exclaimed, abarply, and with | 


ie the Gree. | 


| could sing.” 
)_-“I do not ses how you could be enibebel to 
‘know it,” she answered,” and with the 


curious reserve that was always in her voice when 
|. “Because T'am a iger'to' you" “1998) yx 
) aegtot quia,” be wld, es i wee 
ee eee such & on 
ag to prévent her <u Tres byte eat 
came home nearly 8 week oS yous ; 
tela in retires Rent ie 
you hava not tho Wed Yuse 
upon you. Is that ib}” 

turned over the leaves of iamohadihe 


She" 
had taken up, and did nob 


sont cece 


| length wind ‘beat of the lashes gon her 
B j soe Seed hig 

| Ye e,” he continued, the tarm’ 

{e's telative one ; some people nay be 

for , and yet 

as well aw if whole lives hed been spent: 
ponent’ ogother, ‘There is ek & 
ned’: lagevetvovatipettiy U2 4a) vol ed 
at /Do' you mean ‘to infer sudh ts 
your pram nte of niind with’ Cag tol aay! 
wens the question } and: bet his 
head fo look. into her 7, cwwalting the 


answer, 

4 Would it. abt be: iene pie declaredt, éven. di 
,were true?’ she respondad, with a glance pr 
ome agra oye Avice herself might - hayé 


af pedaak 20, sobering to the world's ‘ailian 
for which 1 doti’t»care My Svs 


give 
in Mrs. Foley's 
been watchin the 


which was the 


4 
: 
25 


dreaded, lest it should 
other a subtle os and on Kear 
struggle against, and w 
chilling-hauteur: that would have»: 
many men, bub which rather served 
hina by reason of its novelty. 

She had been so accustomed to the 
men to whom the word’ woman” meant; 
an am mbar for their Jeisure hours, % 
tion from the:cares of business, perha 


chivalry, or that she should draw back from 
‘admiratio powerer delicately it might be ex- 
preased, and underlying it all, was 
the pam at secret—a consclousness 
that seemed to have weighed on her more heavily 
since the baronet’s return than ib ' had. done 
‘before. 

on she finished her song, Mra. Foley came up, 
laid her hand on her shoulder, 

aking; and have obtained per 

mission for .you to stay.here .the nigh,” she 
observed, in her most winning. tones ;. “Avice 
talks of tkating to- tow wate dl and will be Colighion 
to have. you for. con 


eed atl 








but nevertheless obsyed -the..requeat, and wai so 


that had evideutly been carefa! pit 69 wae 
asnuideal asa peal-of ellver vo Arges 
; vniiiee hiedy eae light undew. a. bu he obs 


** You, are, very nk! sin, 

' rather .surprised, ab this: y.,. of 

| from oe whe had, name ss Soy to fend 

very. carnation, of .+ exolueivenes 

int aly Fink sot Luly 15 ocd sh 
Roh, yp 

and) ee srrangedeverything satiaf iv, 

was the emiling psa all you have to do Ig. 

wield & passive ey to plana elreagy. 
ware go Ib was d id remsin 1 

the next day, and; - Lady, Liy 
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= ck we me eas dee 
they on way ter e- 
parture, Avice said, — 

“May will sleep ‘with me 2g mother.” 

“She will do nothing of the sort,” replied. 
es Foley, eomposedly ; “I have had a fire 

lighted in. the white room; and I certainly 
ehouldn’t think of running the risk of iettivg 
you two girls get together, and sit up talking haif 
the night, as, of course, you Would do if you had 
the opportunity.” 

Avice pouted, but experfence had taught ber 
the futility of attempting to battle against her 
mother’s will, even when that mother wae an 
indulgent one, so she aaid nothing, and Mrs, 
Foley, who inaleeed on Maraguita having some 
wine to neutralize the effect of a strange bed, 
and make her sleep, went to a side table, on 
which was a silver tray, holding decanters, She 
poured out a glass of sherry, and then, glancing 
round, to make gure she. was unobserved, 


dropped In a very small meer of dark coloured ql 


Uquid out ofa bottle she took 


from her ot, 
after which she handed oy 


rage wine to her guest, 


at the heart, not greatly removed from terror, 
of the unknown spirit- world, which heretofore 
go had been inclined to ridicule. 
{ "The fire had burnt tall at once a Seal 
fell in, and shot out | “tpire of flame, which 
fell on the face of the “intrader, distinctly fe. 
venling the features ; and then, with a feeling of 
relief as well as surpriee, “rhea saw it wea 
none other than Mra, x 
What brought oy he ’ 
eee HB: you 
and, at the sai 1 
movement, but give hersell 
an answer to be d 


Mrs. Foley sto 
and lUstened to her 


| tacos 





utba elnywbered ; 
d brot 


that Mar 


; then she lighted 
bg she 


As it happened, however, Maraquita did nov ‘dewe. 


drink it, for while Mra. Foley had goue to the 

pee speak to the butler, Aloe: i the act of: 

across the table, turned. the glass over 

ite’ contents, and Maraquita, who 

“hob wish for the wine, forbade her 
revista them, Soon 

conducted upstairs to a large, low rogm, ab the 

end of a gallery, in which a fire was burning, |: 


and throwing ruddy gleams on the white walls }. 


and drapery that had given it its pame, 

“You. are nod afraid of ghosts, are you?” 

Brag Avice, who had come with her, 

o. I can’t understand being afrald of what 

doesn’t exist,”—-laughing. 

“Oh 1 $9 you don't alleve in them? That's 
a good thing, because ”—a spice of mischief in 
her tone—" this room has the reputation of bein 
haunted, and 1 , Was going to offer to come 
sleep with you,” 

“ But your mother forbade you!” 

“As to that, I could on Page thong fn, and she 
would never know an it it, ” said this 
audacious young: fencter of the Fdth-Command- 


‘However; Maraquita nepntived hl 
and Avice, pat iter piqued, sald good. and 
left-her.: Herrfirst action; when she was gore: 
was to go to the door for the’ purpote of securing 


it—-a purpose frustrated by the fact of" there’ | 


being! no-kéy'in the lock. 

“ Judon’tr suppose: bu rghare wil cone’, | or, at 
any rate, if they do, eae won’t molest me,” ehe 
eaid to herself, with wemile, as she undressed her- 
self and gob into bed her per the 
while on the” Z avd Mrs. 
Foley’s unlooked-for “kindness, As a rule she 


waerithe wery reverse of Me # but some. 
how inspite of her’ , ‘she did 
not thatd Avioe’s® nla Salle that waa 


pore reasott warned 8 her, not: 
withstanding her apparent. fri , and ou ad th 
lackbf' motive whe had for ig en 
pores yf a perdonkige as Tysgety 's gory 
“Presently: Her ° watyighen and the” 
shadows tast ‘by*the fire all sacle bo ie ae 
colvés up together ;“her eyelids closed, "an ‘she 
fell west a debyi; Areamile#® sleep. 
® long is: lasted ahi 

butshe was ¢nddenly aroused 
caused through the chi she had placed” 
the-door beitig’: pushed “nside! very gent) 
cautiously: bye a one. who, had: Mneedy" turned 
by aero lop te aa 

araquite’s firs} Tedpulse “was to. screant owe! 
anddlarm th housb; But then ‘oe remerhibfanée 
came that’ she was soins distanced front the ser 
vants’wing, ae@that Airs. Foley ‘wae rently’ the’ 
thes tetaciagabe ter tad pachesrges, aad 

, 

female figute, stésiing quietly ae bases aa 


a Gerbet ovement tothe 
Are catty rar oie 
ri bat it-tauat'be confazeed a 








ee 
brancewt what Avice tial sxid 4 
shetaeiientenen hannted@came back to her; 4 
and sha wes aduloalons of a strange, sinking feeling 


afterwards. she was |: 


presence. a 

Bat Mra, Foley, iia 
had no further motive ng. 

She again gazed intently ab the pas As 
though to assure herself she was not mistaken, |: 
and then carefully pulled up the bedclothes, 
took up her candie, and quitted the room as 
silently,as she had entered, 


‘CHAPTER Ly. 


‘Tete next afterndon' was keen and png + 
bright with suushie, ‘thas if it did not in real 
oe Mash neh rest Jeaat lend its spines 


the aky was clear; and ‘ot a deep, ia 


blue, against ¥ thé network of Race on ¢ 
elms looked like a fine * 'y Of delicate “lace, 
sparkling with a fe ‘coating of icicles aboye 


the erisp earth ; an in the air was s kéen’ ex- 
hilaratfon, suvh as-comey: sometimes in the after- 
Christmas days. 

Marsquita, Avice, and Sir “Piers who had 
riddem ‘over to ‘the’ Manor—all félt themeelvaa. 
affected byt ws they walked through the avenue 
bo! the’ large potid ‘at the’ end, whose waters 

ow ‘lay boun ‘uniter’ the silent spell of the Ice. 


g: 

| © Who will @eny Wwinter‘has fb4 charms?" said’ 
| the Baronet, Who seemed 'to have thrown off the. 
| pemi-gloom that so often oppressed bim, and 
yielded “himeelf to veel influence of ket 
| gasouciant ye P: inb, 
much es they like about our ey. Ma as 
climate, but for my part Tam fnclined to t 
it is, on the whole,” Be any other,” 
- You haveu en's given 
t | ing It lately, 
Ail | etayidg at ore now 1" 

“JT think so; but I muat walt, and leb_elt: 










wé have over dir own actions— 
i} bf an imperious destiny,” ‘ 
' Avice alae | ‘Ber’ ¢Houlders ssetptitally. 
irl don’t sve tt, ‘Str Piers !—at ran so far 


‘wontelve to got tt.” 


prt Buffs no cits tment 
Tou’ t anticipate them, at all evsnts,” eh 





said) blithely ; “it'veemhs to’ me that the trues, 


{ond Lascelles started off together, 


pe ad in. of 


cumstances ® guide me in & imeasure, I have 
artivéd 6 tha ap co et Mit Resell when one says 
‘yes’ “Gr * no lon,, because ex- 


petience has po ga me what: very” little contre!’ 
we are all a 


\) ag eromen are éincerned. It 7 want @ thing I 
8 Muy you cot ioe fo he way you Have began, 


philosophy consists in taking the goods the gods 
ic. one, and making the beat of them, without 

ubling about future consequences, I never 
apolla pleasure by wondering what I shall have 
to pay for it,” 

They had now arrived at the ¥ of the pond, 
“ Sir Piers was proceeding to unstrap the 
die of skates thrown over his shoulder when 
re suddenly appeared from the little belt of 




































og and Scotch firs, which, as it advanced 
| Bearer, proved to bo that of Dr, Lascelles, 


“Are you coming to jola ue?’ said the 
who had rather geken @ fancy to his 
new neighbour. 

“No,” rejoined Lascelles, flushing alittle, "I 
was on way to the Manor to see the house- 
keeper, who Mra. Foley sent word vis morning 


er was not very well,” 


is not much the oiatter with her— 


cnet and held it in oa a cold I think ; and ft won't make any par- 


difference whether you go now or/an hour 
ed Avice, lifting her eyes from the 
him a glance of aby entreaty: that 
leas to withstand, And eo, being 
@ pair of extra skates that Sir 


eaters s had brought, he allowed himself ‘to remain, 


ite of the warniog reason gave him of his 
Foley, watching the’ trio start. from the 
y, had observed with satisfaction that Sir 
was at her daughtér’aside, and had boped 
perder would continue during the whole of 
@ expedit!on—a hope nob destined to bs ful- 
filled ; for directly they ware cn the Ice Avice . 
leaving. the 
others to follow, 
Perhaps {b was the rapid exercise and the 
ekimming along that 
‘surface, or perhaps—and this 
geese | tel was the sense of her own 
oyant) youth asserting itself, bub assuredly « 
change came over Maraquita ; and instead of the 
quiet reserve that usually characterised her she 
was as gay, a3 animated, and apparently as happy 
as Avice herself, 
In youth it isso very hard to be miserable. 


74 Nature” heteeiftforbide dt; and, strive’ aiishe 


might, Maraquita could nob fight: > the: 
je which made she blood course hotly ‘thesagh: 
| Hee veins, and» her: pu'ses throb ait: ® vigout 
thateent the vivid colour ofa portbgranate's red! 
heart ‘to her cheeks the brilifades: of froatht 
4 atara: to her lovely'eyes—her whole Heing seer a 
instinct with amew delight. 
; Milas “Leigh?” eatd! Sir Piers, 1 dling at hee 
as thoy pause ‘tor R cibmient, “hare ta’ ‘bine 
thing ‘different "in you vhs afternoon: yo! 
elated, excited” 
“No, * sho rine 6a dihiling” a hin,” “Er 
vet just awoke t¢:tie truth of the'philospphy: ” 
vice advocttes—that Of enjoying er r 
son waskdage tna’ aneat OTE" Pa. ya 
“ And you'tifink shots right?" ° 
| “4X gm’ sure, Tie opportunities of SecA” 
it-Come’seldom enough, bat’ 7 least, when thy x 
do-we° ean take ge of ‘thém. * 

e did not speak for 8 moment ; then, “with 
the wircof one, who ‘inakes # sudden deterthiia- 
tion, he said,— ° 

"Texlso will’ beéorbe' Miss” Foly’s disciple— 
rather later in the day, than you, it “ts true, but 
atillj’nob too late, we'll hope. ‘Come, give mé 
your hand, and we will make the dirottt of ‘the 


island, 
took, waiting for his ¢omudadd 
if in his; ihey started 





apt toan 


: off, awiftly and pigere J * long graceful lines 


that were the very poétry of motion, 
| The eun travelled slowly beg to the wi at ; 
a'otimson glory flashed above pond ore dark- 
ag of ra. pine-wood, ond released Twelf in 
he. yleaming Preehiee? of the: tee's thet the 
early winter darknets vet ‘in, and night pub on 
her bee fgale of star: jewels; which giitiered’ with 
a keen, chill lustre wp in'the purple Home above, 
while from beyond the trees appeared, — 


f. 
fe Aon galt chante moop, the..quoenyof:Heven's. bright 


| “Who makes all beattifut on’ which the ein!l: s. 
: Dhat wandering shrine of soft, yet toy Ram: 





Which ever is transformed, — still 5.9 saw * 
4nd warms not, but ilumines. ‘ 
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After taking off his com 
Piers offered his arm, and they set off for the 
Manor, and to Maraquita that waik, through the 
twilight stillness of the winter evening, seemed 


panion’s skates, Sir 


Uke the of a new era in her life—the 
birth of a phase of feeling which she dared not 
analyse, like to whose subtle sweetness nothing 
she had experienced could ever compare, 

She said very little, but the baronet made up 
for her «ilence by talking as he seldom took the 
trouble to talk. He spoke of his travels, of the 
strange cities he had seen, the etrange sights he 
had witnessed—he led her in fancy through the 
superb palaces of the Orient, across sandy 
stretches of desert, under the drooping ~palms 
and luxuriant vegetation of the tropics, away to 
trackless depths of virgin foresta where Nature’s 
Temple was unviolated by the foot of man, and 
strange flowers blossomed in the gorgeous pro- 
fusion of their untrained loveliness, unseen by 
human eye, 

Meanwhile, Avice and Lascelles were following, 
slowly enough, in spite of the cold, 

“J think,” sald the young gir), looking up at 
the sky, with the air of cone In a position to 
fathom its secrets, “I think the frost will con- 
tinne; and, if so, we can have some more 
skating to-morrow.” 

He did not reply. 

" You will come!” she continued, half-hesita 
tingly, and stealing a glance at his face, which 
looked very pale in the starlight, 

“T think not,” 

** Bub why?” after a pause, “You are fond 
of skating, and ”’—with a little constrained laugh 
—" you don’t object to our society, I suppose?” 

“That,” he returned, gravely, “is a remark 
to which I am sure no answer fe needed, 

“Ther what should prevent your joining us, 
if it would give you pleasure?” 

“The fear lest the pleasure should become so 
great and necessary to me that I should be un- 
able to forego it!” he answered, with quick 
passion, stopping suddenly, and facing her, 
‘| Why do you compel me to say these things? 








Why do you render the resolve I had made so 
much harder to keep} You know the reason 
I ought nob to come-—you must know quite well, 
is is youl fear, and the intoxication your pre- 
sence brings | ” 

Juet fora second the vehemence of his tone 
stactled her, and she drew back; then another 
feeling, stronger than all, made her put out her 
hand and lay it on bis sleeve, 

“ Bat why should you fear me }” she sald, very 
softly, raising her luminous eyes, and hardly able 
to vy en the words through the heavy beating of 
her heart. 

“ Because I love you !” 

There was a moment's silence; he made no 
movement towards her even while his eyes were 
fixed on her face with an agony of tenderness in 
their rapt geze ; and though mere touch of 
her slender hand sent a thrill through all his 
pulses, he did not atbempt to take it in his own, 

“T love you!” he repeated, ‘but I had no 
sige Oe ee ee I have no right to 

you to be my wife, You area rich heiress, 
and I only a poor struggling surgeon ; «till this is 
not the only thing that stands in the way, There 
is a secret in my life which I cannot tell you now, 
but which is enough to prevent me from asking 
any woman to marry me,’”. 

‘A secret 1” she echoed, in a faint whisper, 
growing as white as he was; “is it a secret of 
sin }” 

“ Yos, a sin committed many years ago, when 
the temptation was very great, and I was very 
young. Ah! A ling—don’t Jadge me 
too harshly. Heaven knows how bitterly I have 
repented, and how, even at this moment, I am 
doing iny best to explate it !” 

* Will you not tell me what it was!” 

"T cannot,” he said, groaning, “not yet! In 
a little while, perhaps, a!] necessity for concealment 
will be over, and then you shall hear everything, 
I know how I have been to say so much to 
you, but at first, I never dreamed ‘tt would come 
to this ; and my life was so hop2iess, so dreary, 
that to give up your society was like shatting: a 


TY 
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lution ; but though Fate has parted us, yet 
believe this much, Avice—that I love you, darling, 
I love you |” 

And to Avice, startled and bewildered, 
seemed the beginning of her romance was also its 


end, 
(Zo be continued.) 
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Onz of the latest achievernente is 5 novel sort 
of tile, which is made from chemical com 
which are as yet a profound secret, aside from 
the fact that sawdass and lime are among the 
ingredients, The compound is made into a sort 
of paste or pulp, and while damp fs put into 
moulds and subjected to extremely heavy pres- 
sure, It forms a tile which is said to be in every 
way more durable and satisfactory than’ wood or 
any other kind of flooring. It is susceptible of 
high polish, may be made fn aay colour or size, 
and can be decorated after any 

ExperprEents are belng made in the nse of the 
sand blast for removing old paint, and the 
general impression Is that this process will prove 
& great success, The small particles of sharp 
sand slowly and surely cut away the paint from 
every ce and angle, There has been some 
discussion aa to the advisability of softening up 
the paint by any process, This would certainly 
be a mistake, as the harder the t the better 
hold the sand can take npon ft. New paint thab 
has more or less elasticity ie found pceny 
difficult to remove In this way ; buf after it 
become oxidized by exposure to the alr it comes 


off with very little trouble. In this same con- | 


nection it aay be vaid that. comparatively new 


a is not.dificwlt to remove by cther means. . 


strong solution of potash or soda will cut it off 
quite rapidly. It has been the old and hardened 
paint that has given the most trouble. 
















“WHO IS THERE?” LINDA ASEED, In 


THE BROWN LADY. 


—0— 
CHAPTER XI. 


“Very kind of Miss Gaspard, I am eure!” 
muttered Linda, after they had parted, I wish 
she could see this apparition at first-hand her- 
self, and have done with ft, It’s rather rude of 
her wanting to do her ghosb-seeing at my ex- 
pense |” : 

Soon after thie Mr, Holroyd ee oe er 
attack of bronchitis. Linda nursed him gh 
it with great care, and was so [nvaluah’> In his 
aick-room that she stirred a long, torpid feeling 
In the old F prat-scsar fe heart, and he sent up to 
London and ordered and procured for her, as 5 
" Obristmas box,” a truly superb sealskin coat, 


Tt cos forty ; and Mr, Holroyd, who 
clung tighter to his purse year by year, groaned 
aloud in a of spirit when he got the bill, 


and {b was read out to him by Leech. 
Linda knew nothing of little scene, and 
overwhelmed Mr, Holroyd with her thanks when 


ecstasies 
long, soraoft, so comfortable, and—-so becoming ! 
at least, so the old gissein Mr. Holroyd’s sanctum 
averred, 


“You'll like to to church to show it?” 
growled the old cynic, ‘‘ I know what's in your 
thoughts,” 


“IT would Uke to go to church on Christmas- 
day, certainly, whether I wore the coat or not,” 
responded the girl, with complete compouure. 

“Well, as you have nob been out of the place 
for s fortnight, thanks to nureiog me, you shall 
go—aye, and wear the coat too—and you shall 


put s couple of ptt lA plate from the 
The bella were pealing merrily, and numbers 








crisp, with s frosty wind In the afr, and the walk 
gave Linda a lovely colour. 

She really looked remarkably beautiful se she 
entered church—a little late—just as the bell 
coased, and walked up two well-crowded aisles 
snd took her seat ia the Holroyds’ large, empty 
pew. 

It was more of a room than a pew ; It con- 
tained arm-chairs, hassocks, # centre table, a 
fireplace, and overhanging {t were monuments 
piled over monuments right up to the church 
roof—monumente to dead and gone Holroyds. 
The Dacres’ family pew was opposite, and was 
full 


For the first time in Linda’s experience she 
felt quite abashed as she glanced across the aisle 
and met point-blank what seemed at least twenty 
pairs of eyes fixed upon her. 

If she had the courage to look again she 
would have seen that there were really only five 
people altogether—namely, Squire Dacres, red- 
faced and pompous, gazing at her over his gold 
pince nez; Mra. Dacres, surprised and jealous, 
arranged in superb sables and a French bonnet, 
staring hard sheer, vulgar curiosity ; Mrs. 
Dacres’s sister, a plain, red-haired edition of her- 
self; and a Oolovel Campbell, elderly, spruce, 
and very well got-up, a friend of Captain 
Dacres’s come for the shooting ; oe Dacres, 
last not least, handsome, dark, and abstracted, 
buried in his own thoughts. 

When the service was over, the last’ hymn 
sung, and the collection made, the co tion 

out, and friends greeted fr the 
wide church porch, Linda expected no friends 
and no Christmas f serena and walked quickly 
soy wate the yar alone, 

- who was that in the Holroyds’ pew ?” 
asked Squire Dacres of Miss Cotton, who looked 
brilliant in a ruby velvet costume trimmed with 
the richest fur, and carried a muff worth fifty 
guineas, “She's the image of the family. I 


of people’ were flocking to church as Linda walked | could have sworn that it was Arabella if 


briskly over the hard, frozen roads between the | sit 
hedges heavy with snow. The sunny doy wes | yard 





there, only I know she’s in the church- 
twenty years,” 





A VOICR THAT DID NOT SOUND LIKE HER OWN, 


“Troage of the family |” echoed Maria, with 
her terrible peacock laugh. ‘ Weil that 13 a good 
joke!” glancing at bg say Holroyd, Would 
you like to hear who she is? You are looking 
quite interested, I saw you staring at her in 
church, you wretch |” 

“T assure you-——” he began, hastily. 

“T sasure you,” she interrupted, “that this 
girl you are believing to be a tip-top swell is 
nothing more than old Mr. Holroyd’s reader !” 

“Bub she fe « relation! Ill swear that, 
She has the Hoircyd nose,” said the Squire 
doggedly, 

* Your imagination is runnin ay Raye you, 
Squire. Holroyd nose, indeed! She is a girl 
he picked up In London, and never heard of till 
she applied for the place, He took her out of 
charity. She was starving, and’’—looking round 
her impressively, as she drove « nail in the 
coffin of Linda’s good name--“she had no 
character,” 

Mrs. Dacres drew herself up and smiled. She 
wae rather afraid, hitherto, that the lovely face 
in the o} te pew would be ite owner’s passport 
Into ty, and bring her a dangerous rival, No 
fear of that now, and this news gave her an in- 
ward glow of satisfaction, 

"No character!” echoed the Squire. “ Well, 
she bas a sweeband innocent face as anyone could 
see, However, whatever her morals are they 
can’t affect old Holroyd’8 morals, For that 
matter, he never had any—ha! ba!” he con- 
cluded, with » boisterous laugh, 

“She was absurdly dressed for her station,” 

+ in Mrs. Dacres’ sister. “Such a sealskin 
rome I saw her put two sovereigns In the 

te 


“ Conacience money, perhaps |” exclaimed Mra. 

“Don’t you think we might change the sub- 
ject?” said her stepson, 

He spoke In a deliberate way, and bad a very 


pleasand voice. 
‘Considering It’s Christmas Day, too, when 
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we are all supposed bo be at peace and good will 
with our nelghbours,” 

“That’s so like. you, Rupert t” retorted the 
lady with a sneer. ‘“You are always in the 
opposition. If we had aid che wae an angel 
you would at once have tried to prove her the 
reverse.” 

“Oaly I have never yeb heard you say that any 
other woman was. en Bagel,” returned CaS 
Dacres, with a significantamile. . 

"No use ia youand Rupert keeplog u« sll beve, 
whilst you fight over. thig young person's tert 
as it-were,” pub in the Squire, testily. “Comey 
lovus be gotog ; ny feet are irczon, Maris, my’ 
dest, you and Miss Small will come to Inach? 

#; Jook after Mavia;” and thus the litte} 7% 


. ‘Héabteréd, bub not before Mrs. Dacres }' 


secured the last ‘word, 


all ‘a low creatare like Mr, Holroyd’s reader, 


Thank gboduess, we are nob likely to rete 


actos her, and. never to see. her except in 
church.” 

Wea)! said her stépson, and syen there you 
ned, nob see her unless you choose. You'can 
draw the curtains of the pew, and shut het out'p 
from sight,’ 

JGdtth Walked rapidly homeward, little 
guessing of fhe great battle which had been 
fougubvon het behalf, In the avenue she en- 
comnteled Nan looking very rosy and anxious, 

be huge bunch of mistletoe in her band, 

*Rxther » dangerous bouquet, isn't it, Nan?” 
eholaxit, gaily. 
ey with William here, no one woyld take 

age,” said Nan, with a giggie. “We are 


£ % early, 8 this ig one of Mrs, Gjghe's bait 
day 

Lind walked on, Shel half enilta Wannie. 
Nannie looked so radiant, How did i6 feél to 
have a sweetheart? She neod not’ trouble her 
head for she would never know, Her future 
was already sketched out. She would go on 
being ‘reader and companion” to old people, 
and lending them the use of her eyes till she was 
old and sightless [herself ; and then, if she had | 
isfd by enough money to taake a provision for her 
old age she might be very thankful. 

This was rather a dreary outlook for » pretty 
girl of twenty; but she soon forgot “fi her 
melancholy forecastings fh° Mt, Holroyd’s com- 
pany. He was iparticularl cheerful and talka- 
tive, He liad had o letier from his Geir brother 
Isaac, and’ he.and Gordon purposed paying him 
a long visitiéarly In the year, finda dined’ with 
her emiployer, ‘and they had quite’ a merry 
éte-4.-téie over thelr turkey ahd pigm- pudding. 

Linda had a healthy, youthful’ appetite, and 
coneumed a fair share ey that dish peculiar to 
Christmas. She aleo pattook ‘of & minge- pie, and 
pethiaps this'was the reason that’ her ‘slumbers 
were disturbed and’ visited by horrible drearas, 

om che of these dreati# she "woke up with s 
ate trerabling all overt "Whab°a relief to dis- 
cover thab she was lying‘In & warm ¢omfortable 
bed, that the vision of a man with a cruel face 
and a small clasp-knuife in his hand, {a the ‘act of 
locking hinoself inti. the: room with her with the 
other hand, was buta: resmatfter ali! She breathed 
a deep sigh of relief, eo gréat was her satiafaction ; 
— hark! ‘What was that-+-an echo’ or! another 
sigh } 

It muat have been an echo, There :were all 
sorts of odd nolses in this queer, three-cornered 
old room. Outside it way a cold, bright moon- 
light night. The shutters were closed, bat not 
barred, nor were the window cartains drawn. A. 
narrow. line of light plainly showed the opening 
in the shutters—an opening about. quarter of an 
inch in width. , 

As Linda gazed rather sleepily.at this line of 
light her heart gave a bound ‘that: mearly:choked 
her, What was this she saw? Some object had 
comé betweentie bed and thewindowp for ‘the 
line of light was obscured for about five feet—- 
thé height of @ person,» Some! one; ghost or 
mortal, was evidently standing between her and 
the window+-danding within two yarda of her— 
ab the bottom of the bed | 


uy payee fight about anyone, John—least of. | 4") 


od 
col dine at the lodge, miss; bug Tl be 


away. 
No anewer, oy 
“ Who is there #”’ she fed, | 
treraulous secents. The ee lp 
‘sigh, and the apparition, whatever 
gone, for ones more the long Hines 
visible from top to bottom. “igs 
A horrible.dread overwhelmed the: 


fsoan oncnonivess In strange ‘exper 
dade ot the t, fn « lone 
apgarygs bsg ing the. bt 
ge} aut wi ore ado, in 
head) 2 ihe 


renter be 


bi TSBROOEE ‘gt 
Otuietmas week. ‘Twah toy y men-servante fj 
engaged from bs san rhood—the 
slag om was’ they the smo 
m, dilliard-room, aa 


“rooms, in the a ) 
long. 

ih a few day sith Bs 
parations hads bedi 
Holroyd and Wie sok 

It was dus 
in Mr, Hols 






fe their appes a E 
ini os ee ind 
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you are” ‘cried ; Mr. ae) 

te to etir, ar How are ‘you you; } 
you, Gortofi? Gilad to ses you 

—or, sithier: I'm glad you are here, This is my 

reader—my eyesight for the present-—Miss 

May 

Linda bowed, and they looked towards her ; 
but the room being naturally a dim one at beat 
of times,. with its wainscod of. oak and heavy 
bockebelves, was now nearly dark, and phe. could 
not do more, than distinguish their forge, and 
their white shirt fronte, — 

Mr. Isasc, she noticed, had a defereibia), slow, 
olly. way of speaking. :, His son caid, but, little, 
and thet in a sharp, brief manner, as if it bored 
bi to talk. 

She wend on knitting steadily, and wishing 
that'she might go away, but she knew her patron 
too well to move withon6 his 

His relations have come dowa for a ‘couple of 
montha,, to ae. him company, they said; re- 
lations ought to band together ab Christmas 
“and they were all he had fn the world,’ added 
Mr. Isaac, with a sigh, 

Linda disliked Mr, Isaac even before she could 
se6 hia, and told herself she was eure that he was 
a. hypocrite... Woy, should he sghe, Peer he 
was his brother's heir 4 

Preaently Leech. brought in “two. iaaialtin, 
followed. by.one of the men servants with. A 
lamp, and the room was nearly as bright or day, 

Linda xaturally glanced ab once, at. th 
strangers. ,The younger man was sitting nearest 
to her, and bis eyes were fixed on her, with an, 
expression of languid curiosity, , 

He was not nearly so young as sha expected— 
a good deal over, thirty. He hada hooked nose, 
close-cropped black halr, black eyes, and a long 
black moustache. He might have set. for a 
portrait of a good-looking Mephistoph 

He. was tall apparently, acd was pastalarly 
well-dreased, in: the most. perfect and. quiet. 
fashion, and displayed @ lavish amonndt of collar 
and shirt cuff, 

Linda shrank from the staré of, his bold biack 
eyes,.and turned her gave on hia father. e 

Hia father lay. back in bis a: 
her .with bis arms folded, an pg ; 
horror and incredulity, carte, that could nod be. 
his everyday asad and what .was there 


‘Was it anything behind hei {She looked thmidly 





‘Who js there}. ehe asked, Ina voice that 


@a> memories, As I am now 








about her shat evidently terrified him so, much? 





‘over her shoulder. No, he was merely staring 






















dental resemblances are. oe to» 
eck,” he said, pasging hishandkere 
yaa he spoke, © And I 














igued [ll go and resb before dine , 
§ oak-room, av thé ueual Ae oH 
jo saying he rose; and 
fotap, and not ’ 
marched out 


Mat had Steouae Me. 
teat « comfortable house in’ Up 
treéé—close Rg he gf math 
pn empty, | 
5 eee 
) perative - 

y be people would hardly believe, et 
ra fact, j 
b had brought his“eon, with him? Lured 
‘the gaming-table —- favourite 
aunts fvoms theatres and ‘theatrical friends j 
The same potent reason, His pockets were 
empty. *- 
He had come down to bleed his miserly old 
uncle, whose heir he was—bleed him politely, of 
course, 

Gordon Holroyd was 


an extravagant ret. yee "fae ‘jana is his 


means—had been doing: er years. He owed 










































4 bills everywhere—bilis to tallors, bills to haber- 


dashera, bills to livery ‘statics, jewellers, ena 
merchants, such a crop of blue envelopes. se 
was seen ag was. lying on. his table in a. 
street { 

Ha had been able to keep his head above water 
by. gambling and. betting, .and robbing. Pever to, 
pay Paul; but latierly hiv dexterity with, the. 


“ice and with certain court earde bad been re- 


garded with suspicion. He had had.to be prudent, 

and he had loit an Hote ot boseae th sum on me, 

ig Ty being a debs of ih must be 
the arishtho was, we was to do 80 1 

His’ aia was Slaalibd pa ; 

his uncle's ae along. 6 

ruin, ~Yea! his affairs 

state! Not’ more" ate ; 

who ‘kat broddidg a five 


4 paling bimee!t ‘together with sore Coghact teri 
his flask. 
; , Idaac” Holroyd was & ain, man of 


influence, apd’ capital, His ‘Harae was 
a pina, houssind, ~ nvm charlisble, Tiberal, 


oo iived in superfor style, and bad the finest 
rt wine In London. is wad the appearance 
e made to’ the outer world. He him end 
eal he—guessed how false were those a 


His name was still.great on tehisigeyatelt wa 

k parlour, and {nfluential in Lor bard-atreet. 
was grave, “duvensely -respectabley enc 
highly appreciated in the bess woelety ;/bat Mr 
Holapaalhoogh ‘the name “Holroyd and Oc., 
4, seemed: as stablesas the British Con- 

tere we a that. ib sas tohteting torite fa!!, 





}atid that. his own thin,» tathef colschlevous 
| looking hands that be was holding so carefully 


before the fire, were. in imminent danger os a 
pair of handcuffs. 

« Mr, Isaac Holroyd. way - Taal a yet un- 
rn i | bub nevert orger. |. Three cus- 
tomers of the Bank Taped in, the, hands of 


ee & ee oe oe 


2 Oe @ (OS Siem Owe 


‘Scab S58 ess? Se) © Ah See wee we 


Su ee 


at 















o—d large,.aum of Mr.” pe 


“ifs a likeness !” 
retook , 
St pees his oung: woman to- 
morrow, Yes; to-morrow |. whall we do 
Siete eens 
. mm BARC AY uu 
ke at shadow * ohananes 
y, Ginbb, would know |”. 
deal of swine at. dinner;.for.-h pice d - 
bstemious man, 


& 

He was unusually ellent and flushed ;. but his 
son was.too much engrossed. in, hie-own plans and 
ee ee eh eae 
strange preoccupa’ 


the nker, 
alive. If i¢ ld be 
ot—it, could Sal ru 





‘precaution Y 
ht in sar roora, ; She lit: ib 
placed» it on: the: dreseing- 
estabatendiily:4lll tociaaep 
err er ele oer in this oe for a few 
dights, ont then, one night, when Linda :eud- 
denly awoke, she was sroused by a cold wind 
blowing over her as ff a door was open, F 
She was astonished to find that the room was 
in ay 7 Yes ; pitch darkness, for the’ fire 
did: it all’mean? Had the 


a tbl tithe 
agi neater i ae étartled by hear: 


tog tbs lond we er le of @ cat, end then aquick 
but Hollow cough close nite her, Yes; there it 
wad 

Ba. _ dew broke out upon her forehead ; but, 

g herself witha great effort, and making 

é fla subservient ‘to her will, she sat up and 
called ea ‘ 

"Who is there?” 


No answer-—-not a sound—nothing to be seen 

= pean wa and presently she lay down, and fried 
ra a thes it was & dream—a 

mare ag alietbted her a 

ght to 

BN nexb deta ibe, 2 height a afte mie Sp 
* the two" ata 
long rie gone a att r Hf 
village ; read a asc uite hoarse g the 
afternoon, anid was well “out in d aud 
body when lay down in’ the middie of the 
old, roofless four- , and she il soundly, 
for ‘how long she not, 

She. was attoke ufte ‘suddenly by a piece of 
wood fall “yg the md aealy was still 
bral sa ib peiidnas Gh coer ck be 


She wae quite surprised to hear a, distant 
stable clock strike “one,” ye her, ne ek 

or 

acy he from Pte fire-light, 

- Another agieee wood fell. »ut,, this: time 
chusing a blaze, and flomieting. the room 
the haat ihad aia sso auras af sll Peoang 

was aware a 
figure sitting on the.bottom of her bed, 

It was‘eeated near, the foot, looking towards 
in wastes whe titaeet |. 
was on seem 

catch the glean of pair of peering eyes. 
bed ws Nd was a female, and had a large shawl 
or man 


gradually 
rather to 


cane hem ge a fixed ae not 
withoud. securing their object—thetr | 


bot 











ey ‘i \  GHAPTER tet 


that at # 
bed, 


of. i 
t sSbe: buried her *head” under ‘othet, | of 


Veutured | CoUMbe; and “lay ) She Aa at-date to 
wpeak or to way, 1 7° thie tine, | 

The clisnax of her agény rrénabed whe the 
with | Sure pot off off her bed’ and’ ‘walised"alowly up to 

head." 

She heard its heavy, Aditerite feét, arid then 
-“horror of horrors }--ft selzed the bed-clothes in 
a grasp that there was no resisting, and pulled 
—_ = and determinedly away from the 
gkel’s ! 

Vairly she’ clutohod ab “thet, The’ ‘fighre’s 


| bands were as cald’as marble, fot she felb one fh 


the struggle, ‘and as strong as steel ; and \t 
rn be thing spoke snd sald In a slow, rather deep 


vp ao Ising Elolroyd and his ‘gon! Do 
uot trust them !”* # 

“Ef the ghost sald*anything mote than this it 
waa lostp-on Linda, ‘sie hiad fainted. © Yes, 
at | ferexitencel swoon’ for thé first time in 
her existence ! 

, When she came to herbelf: ‘shé ‘wad once more 
alone—rhe felt: it somehow. A weight seemed 
removed from her mind, :° 

She wrs'alone, and in wbtér darkness, for the 
fire was vow completely out; but all the same, 
she was undisturbed ‘or’ she ‘remainder of the 


t, 
sever o'clock ‘cane, ‘at Nannie stood 
at her bedside with: a candle = a ad of tea, 
‘he was horrified st Miss May’s appearance. 
She og ghastly pale, and as if'she had not 
slept a wink. 
Before she could epenk a ask" a single ques- 
tion, Miss May saidj— 
Nannie, I have had a dread ated night! I 
wonder I have any reason this tnorning 1 TL have 
had » visit from the Brown Lady 





fobdt of the 
ily 98 TE sce, you 


What wos whe ike $ re. 
© She had plereing eyes, and a shawl over her 


head. ”. 

“ Yes ; that’s her!” retukned Nabe, im per- 
tarbablys. —- 

*T thought you said ig was no such thing, 
Nannie?” sald the young lady, rather sharply. 

Mf Obl what was the use of siying there was, 
and frightenlig you’ for Keston § You might 
never ‘have’ seen her; bat now you ‘have, of 
course seelig is believing.” De 

“Of course, And if I see ber again I [shall 

Nob you, miss, She serie does anyone & bit 
of bari!” 

“She dragged the bedelothes away from iy 
fasexlaeb: dight. T° thought she was going to 
murier me, nnd Iwas too tetrified @von to scream, 
my tongue seemed frozen! Oh, I shall never 


—— it f 
“Then did she speak to you?” liquired 
Nannie, quickly, with an alr of a sudden appre- 
herigion. 

* Yos'; ; she epoke! ”” 

And may I make bold to ask what ‘she 

wa?” 

“No, Nannie, you may not} At any rate,’ I 
cariuot tell you now, 


** Well, miss, T may guess, mayn’t I? It was} 


something about Mr, Holroyd—I mean Mr, Isaac 
and his vos 


** Give me tea} Nuannle;‘and don’t’ guess 
any more? are you’ so “early this morn- 
fog’??? 


i) Beckuse: Mr; Gordon Holroyd is going ont 
-and the meet is a ow off, There's 

thaw thismorning; ‘He is going huntiog 
mae than one. He hat an eye on Miss 
Cotton. She hunte, too, and she’s a great 


thrown over its head -and: ie soi | heiress}: you know,” 
Could this be the :Btown Lady t, ut € ts 








»f But ehe’svengeged to. Captain Dae g ety 


1 





sniff. “Bat she will pever be Mrs. HRupers 
Dacred’ ‘te gure cs hyd ist fe Nannie tow | 
pad to $, te, miss, and breakfgas is 
at pant el band if T might make vo. bold, 
yo Sy fe 4 eof “what you saw last. night, to 
one? You by be sure. of one. thing,, ahe 
Seka you no harm {” and with this reassuring 
mee ii Miss Nannie burried. aut. of; the 


"ia niadé bredktast for the two ueste.ia 
the , Foom, and was. yory pale,.and silent, 
She ‘saw’ Mr, suaetia olroyd mount. a aviage 
bay hunter a gallop. away in hia red coat 
lo rather well in a ne ae it sulted, hig_ ‘dark 
eaturnine fi he was admirably turugd 
rae vis y tow wi button was. in. [ts correct 

he had actually a bunch of violets in 

F hbtto. -hole. Gordon Holroyd understood 
what he.was Bbout when he went a-woving, aud 
the powerful factor P. ood. tailor, Is ip a man’s 
success, . When on ‘had disappeared . his 
father, who had teed viewing his offspring from 
the window, turned to Miss May and said,—... 

"Tt's too early to, begin Epa dutics, Miss May, 
I know, add you have no honsekeeping srpabies 
to e your time, ‘Will you, come into the 
smoking-room, where there is a splendid one 
Keep the bompany for alittle? I've brought 
some Christmas pepers and magaainer thes oon you 
ae like to look oyer,” ~ 

nda giadly accepted this, offer; the illus. 
trated papers and mégazines were an. unusugl 
treat, and she was scon immerasd in the coloured 
plotitres of the Graphic and Illustrated, More 
than once, as she turned over. the leaves, she felt 
conscions of being under the masked batterfes, of 
Mr.. Holroyd’s eyes ; and onca.aa.she glanced up 
and met them directly, noticed’ how keen, 
anxlous, and almost crue} ag his gaze, 

“The llkeness is extraordinary!” he exclaimed, 
in an ‘apologetic manner, ‘ You have a great re- 
semblance to a—a Misa Smith, whom 1 kuew 
many years ago, May I ask, my dear young lady, 
what ‘part of the country you come frora, and if 
you have any relations of that name?” 

“Nol” returned the girl, promptly. “I 
have no relations that Tem aware of. Noneat 
all!” 

“ Extraordinary |” he ejaculated, “ and your 
native place ?” 

"TY really do not Know ; but I lived for years-— 
from infancy, I believe—at the village of Manister 
in Cheshire. 

Mr, Tsanc’s face was now of a livid colour ; bis 
teeth were clenched over bis white lips, and. he 
seized a hand-screen, and held it up between him 
and the fire; aud then after a second’s delay, he 
asked in a forced, harsh voice,— 

“ With whom did you live i 
alone, mt from your infaucy } 

**Nos I lived with a Miss Meo, She was ro 
relation, but someone paid her for my keep!” 

Lindg noticed that the hand that held. the 
screen before Mr. Isaac's face was shaking Yibly, 
as if he had a sharp attack of palsy. 

“Did you never hear who sent you to Miss Mee, 
and Cate paid for you?” ° 


You cannot live 


"Never hear who you belonged to, or where 
you came from ?. 

“Never! Milas “Meo was about to tell me 
everything, and to give me some lettera that 
woul d throw a light on my history, but she 


|} died. 


“Ob, she did, dia she 1” drawing a long sigh 
of relief, and suddenly laying aside the haad- 
acreen, 

“Yes ; mote than & year ago.” 

¥ And you have not the smallest idea of, who 
you are; or who you belong to; 3 or who paid Miss 
Mee for giving you a home ? 

“Thad not till quite recently,” “atid Lindo, 
'1d6king at hich boldly, 

Oh ! Pray what To you moun?” 

“TI Lave a vague suspicion of who If sa—of 
the’ faciily'to whom Y belong, and of who pie 
Misa’ Meo” for keepitg'’my existence a dead 

secret. 9 

“Oh, you have, have you, my dear . young 
lady f” he said, edging his chair an Inch or two 
‘riéarer hers, aud looking’ at ‘her fixedly, ‘And 


“She would og to be,” maid Nannie with, 3 a 
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ww depron gone olberag who takes a 
interest in you, ough but an acquaint- 
ess dhe parvo vo a I feel a strong desire to be 
of use to you, Miss May!” 

** You are very kind, Mr. Holroyd—most kind, 
indeed ; but my idens are really so that I 
would be ashamed to trouble you them. 
fadeed, I feel sure that you” would laugh ad 


* Laugh at them |” ‘ 

” Well, at any rate, I wish to keep them to 
myself for the present, For if they prove mere 
foolish delusions no one bub myself will be any 
the wiser.” \ 

“A most prudent resolve,” said her com- 
panion, with a little bow. Young ladies with 
your discretion are indeed 8 rara avis,” 

“A girl like me must be discreet, seelng that 
I have no one to excuse or shelter my errors— 
no one to pull me out of scrapes, if I fall into 
them.” 

“You will never fall into scrapes, my dear Miss 
May. You are much too iong-headed and cactious 
a young lady. Iam only sorry that my little 
advances have been repulsed. I am an old man; 
I bave a wide experience of the world, and I take 
a sincere Interest in young people. I take a sin- 
cere interest in you |” 

“T believe you do!” she returned, with a 
smile that baffled this hoary old sinner. “ Thank 
you very much, Mr. Holroyd, Some day; per- 
haps, I shall take sdvantage of your kindness, 
Tt is time for me to be going up to open the post- 

, and read the letters.’ And, rising, she 
made him a little playful bow, and went out of 
the room. 

** A moat extraordinary girl, as clever as the 
deuce !” he muttered to himself, as he sat staring 
into the fire, and slowly rubbing his chin. “ Is 
she in jest or earnest? She's Arabella’s own 
daughter without Atabella’s sensitive, impulsive 
heart, and with ten times Arabella’s brains. To 
think of her turning up here of all places, when I 
thought by this time she was far away in 
Cheshire, and possibly married to some young 
farming lout ! 

“Old Mee told her nothing—she can know 
nothing. Isaac Holroyd, you are in a very tick- 
lish position, and it requires skill to get out of 
it. However, you are more than a match for 
any girl in her teens ; and the first thing I have 
todo is to find oub from her patron how and 
where he picked her up. The second is to get 
her out of the place ag'soon as possible, And 
the third is to take care that she is hid away th's 
time without the possibility of coming back. 

“If her grandfather guessed who she really 
was, if he could only see her face, my chances 
and Gordon’s chances wonld not be worth half- 
a-crown! She is the hefress-at-law j—the 
heiress-at-law!” he repeated. ‘* Well, we must 
maneuvre her ont of this, and get her some 
other eituation. Thisis a blow to me—a ter- 
rible blow! When the lights were bronght in 
last night, and I looked up and saw Arabella 
staring at me, I thought I should have some kind 
ofseizure. The girl herself noticed ft, and takes 
advantage of my weakness; but I have got over 
my shock, and my weakness too. And now I'll 
go up and have a long talk with my blind 
brother.” 

Mr. Isaac Holroyd undertook Linda's tasks for 
that morning. He opened, he read, he answered 
letters; he soothed and softened his listener 
with various tender reminiscences of their boy- 
hood, of their youth, and flattered him insidiously 
and delicately, 

Having thus carefully prepared the ground he 
set to work to sow a crop of the seeds of sus- 

icion In bis brother’s mind—saspicion regard- 
ave ‘This Miss May.” Whowasshe’? She bad 
no belongings that she could bring forward, uo 
relations, and no character. 

She looked a bold, forward minx, and had nc 
doubt some scheme of her own on hand, She 
might be one of a firm of London sharpers. She 
was too young to have taken the post for the 
reasons she averred, With her face and her brass 
she could easily have got au engagement at a 
theatre. 

Lady Carlton had picked her up, and had not 
wady Carlton an established reputation for pick- 





ing up some out of the and 
her foolish old fingers } eye 
Carlton’s that stamped her at once ; 
Holroyd would take » brother's the 
the young woman was out of the house the 
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Teaac, and I beg you not to interfere In mine, 
Although I’m bliad I'm nob a fool; and I can 
meng my own affairs to my own satisfaction 
still 1” 


Thus Isaac was repulsed. His brother was 
cross and querulous ; and here wae a whole day 
loab, for was no time to broach the true 
reason of his errand, He could not breathe the 
magic word “money” in the invalid’s presert 
frame of mind. 


CHAPTER XIV. 


“Wat have you done to seb Isaac againet 
‘ou}” was ber ’s startling query to Linda 

y, as she sat with him that 

“ Nothing—-nothing that I know of,” she an- 
swered, much surprised, 

“Oh, well, there must be something!” 
grunted the old man. ‘*He wanted me to 
bundle you out of the house neck and crop; but 
I won’t, As long as you are quiet and well- 
behaved here—here you shall stay |” 

“Thank you, Mr. Holroyd!” said the girl, in 
& low voice, 

Mr. Holroyd was adding a amall riveh to her 
already pretty secure convictions, Why had Mr. 
Isaac started at her likeness} Why was he so 
anxious to know who she was? Why had he 
looked s9 fierce, and his face of such an ashen 
colour ? 

Why was he trying bo have her instantly dis- 
misecd ? Why! Because he believed she was 
Arabella Holroyd’s daughter. This belief wns 
now becoming a certainty in her own mind, 

He had hidden away the baby, and pretended 
that jt was dead, and she herself was this baby 
now grown up; now accidentally living under 
her grandfather’s roof, and now resolved to claim 
her own ; but she had no direct proofs, no letters 
-~nothing but a mere intangible feeling that she 
was the grandchild of this blind old man. Hew 
eo se prove herself? How establish her 

m 

‘*Mr, Holroyd!” she said, suddenly; “will 
you do me a great fayour }”’ 

‘Tmph!” he said, “It depends upom what 
itis! Want your raised |” 

are I went nothing thad will. cosb a 

muy |” ee 

*“* Very well; out with it!” 

"It is a plea oa Yous daughter’s picture.” 


He started as she spoke, and dro hie stick, 
"She is dead! She svffered mu She died 
of.cold and exposure, and ps want, here, 


within sight of the light of thie her home.” 

“ You are old, you are alone; surely you have 
forgiven her?” 

“What fs it to you!” he broke in, fiercely. 
* What next, I wonder? I engage you as my 





i 


and replacing his stick. ‘“* 
you, or teem impertinent or interfering, 


rites hth thelr wine, the elder one 
and t, the younger talkative, and 
boisterous, nia fe 

'' Migs Cotton wan earl SENG b cee Saar ee 
tee Oe ST S 


pr peNc leathery Bam agticrsve or don’t 
mind betting that it will come off yet. Here's 
her very good health!” and he tossed off s 


broo 
"What rubbish you are 
sald his father, testily, 
*' Rubbish |” echoed Gordon, “I'm talking 
the best of sense!” 


“ Yes, rubbish! [ve made a most unpleasant 


dispovery, I can tell Can guess it $” 
That te waeke slog te ba en cA fool 
and marry his pretty"reader !” said his son with 
an incredulous tai 


** Much worse that, The » 
as you call her, fs Arabella Hosts ella, and 
his ughter and heiress! What do you say 
to that ?” and he leant, back in his chafr, 
looked fixedly at his son, 

“IT gay—I say that it’s a hoax! I sy 
it’s nob true!” returned Gordon, ralsing 
voice almost to a shout, and g down 
heavy fist on the table, and making all 
the glasses dance and jingle. 

“Tt’s as true as that you and I are sitting 
here 1” said his father, solemnly. “ Only too 
terribly true!” 

And pray, what ie to become of ua?” asked 
his son, with a sort of withering calmness. " Our 
eee ra ett a a if this discovery 

is water.” 

“Not cooked yet, bub dangerously near 
the fire; and it mast be our business to save 
it,” ee Ee 
~ “ Our business. What on earth can J do!” 

ent deal. Indeed, it all rests 


"You can do a 
with you—not me—to get us out of this 
hole.” : 


“How!” 
“Why, you must marry the girl Shes your 
edad + dad's tae halon, Here you are on the 
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spot—no other admirera, A romantic slius within three weeks I must make a bolt of itand| ‘‘He was lying right here |” he cried, hoarsely. 
and the const clear, It al! lies in a nutshell.” quit the country.” *T think can explain {t to you,” cried one of 
“ Whew |” his son. ‘And just eup- “Well, in that case, if I were you I’ much | the miners, coming forward. “If he was near 
, for the sake of argument, that she won’t | sooner hold on and marry your cousin—your rich | the edge of the pice, one fierce blast would 
cousin Linda, Sarely she is a great improve- | have caused the body to roll over it.” 


have me?” he asked, with extraordinary 


os . 

She is sure to have you.” 

“Bat if she won’t?” persisted Gordon Hol- 
royd, 

“if she won’t-well, then,” and here he 
dropped his voice suddenly, ‘‘ we must ged her 
out of the way.” 

Gordon stared at his father for a moment, and 
then the old gentieman went 
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” muttered the other, 
: and holding it between 
is eyes and light; “I only want to be left 





in the 





ment on Mre. Gordon, number one?” and the 
old man laughed o loud, harsh !augh—a —— 
that found an odd-—-oh ! a very odd--echo in 
empty, wainscotted hall outside; an echo that 
was so startling that his son looked over at him 
uneasily, and sald,— 

** By George! Did you hear that!” 

** Pooh! ” returned his father, contemptuously, 
“you are as bad as an old woman, Smoking has 
rained your nerves. Every stir in this straggling 
old place sounds odd, e shall have you run- 
ning away irom your own next!” 

' (Te be continued.) 








THE SECRET OF THE MINE. 


—03— 
CHAPTER XIIL—(continued.) 


Mavaice Faimrax 6; hurriedly to his feet | Stanford 
looked. fixedly st 


fn the vehicle, and hia com- 
* You sees ee eown 
“Not Iam called upou t speak,” he 


returned, 
“You would not in own friend’ 
son?” cried Fairfax, Reareelg. "You ave 


screen me if 

‘*Nol” sald Mr. Stanford. “I would tell the 
truth if I was called upon to do so, at whatever 
cos 


tt. 
“16 would ruin me if you were to speak in this 
way |” cried Fairfax. 

“Then you should not have placed me in a 
position where {t would be necessary to do 
eo” 


“You dare not!” erled the young man, 
like an aspen-leat 


footed horses, and . Stanford meant to 
tell the eae ere ee 


: 
3 
g 
F 


fortunate. 
He had been left 


the edge of the 
the dark, bottomless 
many a sad story. 

In 8 moment of time the village was all excite- 
ment, and hundreds of men, women, and children 
rushed to the scene of the accident, headed by 


Maurice Falrfax who waa labouring under great 


excitement, : 
‘They are round this tera in the road!” he 


cried, pointing upward to » huge boulder of jut- 
rocks, 


ti 
‘They in both of the horses lying dead 
some below, with parts of the harness 
gtill hanging to them, The 


in a thousand and lay scattered along the 


road, But when t reached the spot which 
Maurice Fairfax had indicated, the ly of the 


silver king was nowhere to be seen. 


ver whose waters held full 


For a moment he was astounded, and! looked 
fo blank amazement about him, 


was broken | 





A piece of cloth, evidently torn from his cloth- 
ing in falling, from a bush some distance 
down. Tne old miner pointed to it, 

“That settles the matter beyond all donbt,” 
he declared. 

Maurice fairfax b.to the edge of the cliff 
and looked over it fascinated eyes. 


“Who shall break the terrible news to his 
daughter Pauline?" was the cry that ran from 


lip to ip, 

“There is no need to sek that question,” was 
the reply. “Mr. Fairfax is the only one to 
Es seat hee oe 

C crowd st 
as to what the death ‘of the silver idog would 
a ta and made his way back to Caatle 
of 


CHAPTER XIV, 


Pebvers 
towards the house. He 
and overtook her, 
“Why, you did not remain long in the 


village?” she said, . ‘You went 
a cd tsk ene 


short as she saw his taud-be-_ 


“— thes, 

in wap vende he said, y Do prog 
something happened. How shall 
words to break it to you, who in turn must help 
me to disclose it to Pauline.” 

be stopped short and looked at him. 
‘Something has happened te Mr. Stanfori 1" 


“The horses have—have——" 
She looked the question which her lips could 


Re cee tie 
“ team ran awa: were both 
out—I was oniojured—but Mr. Stanford——” 


Again he stopped short and looked at her 


y: 

Tell me the worst!” she cried; “is he 
etc will wover know pain fn thia world agatn.” 
never know wi 

“Ho a dae abe old a alarm 

Ty es,” replied. 

And with his eyes fixed on the ground, he told 
her the same story he had told the miners. 

It took all her fortitude to bear up under the 
blow. Together they devised means as to how it 
should be broken to Pauline, Mre. Peters sug- 
gented sending for the young secretary, bat 
Maurice Falrfax would not of this, 


the good woman was quite startled, “Too much 
authority has been vested In him already.” 
“Then I shall bave to tell Pauline myself,” 
she aaid, slowly. 
At that Instant they were both startled by a 


Nei Poh tite tind seen the ght citing cm : 


the other side of the lace-draped window, read- 


a book, 
TS cae cis hadi ek Soteniie tasdieben 00 thay 
approached, but the sound of her father’s name 
on Mrs. Peters’s lips, and the words which 


PERE bee SEER 


A Pear tine shew 


ee ee 
ee ee a 
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followed, uttered in such an agitated voice, could 
not fail to draw her attention. 
» Like one rooted to the spots Panline‘had heard 
all, 

Then: it was that her terrible grief had broken 
out ia a wild and pitiful ery, which -bronght all 


+ the household to the scene in an Inetant. 


For two days Wilfrid Stanford’s,young daughter 
hovered between life and death; but her youth 
and. gtrergth asserted themselves, and consciote- 
nese drifted back to her and life reasserted itself, 

All. Pauline’e friends ¢rowded abou - her, 
striving to bring-her what consolation they could, 

When Denfs Connor met Fairfax ad the dianer- 
table, and heard bis recitalvof the accident, never 
for a moment did his clear, unfillaching blue eyes 
leave Fairfax’s face, though be were searching 
down in the very depths of his soul for proof of 
his words ; and that steady gezs annoyed Fairfax 
more tha. *e eared to own, 

He raised vis’ eyes at length, and looked de- 
fiantly. 

And after that glance which was flashed bo- 
tween them, Denis Connor felt that all waa not 
as Fairfax had represented it to be, 

Maurice Fairfax strode out of the dining room 
aud down the iong corridor that led vo the 
grounds, 

Once or twice he almost fancied that he heard 
the quick footsteps of the young private secretary 
following hin, 

He clenched his right hand, 

“No one will ever. kaow what happened: on 
that lonely mountain road-—-of the .terrible 
quarrel which ensued. between Wilfrid Stanford, 
the old silver king, and myself. Howl pitched 
him head foremost from the carriage. end gave 
the horses a cut to send them flying like mad 


down the mountain: road to wretk ‘the vehlele | 


and give colour to the story that they ran away, 
i knew, the moment I bent over him, as he was 
lylpg by the road-side, thas he was dead, I had 
intended throwing kim over the rocks; but I 
knew it would be uacless, J said <I would run‘ to 
thé:village: and tell them of the ruuaway; and 
when they eaw bis body lying there’ there would 
be no vae to dispute my story. No one would 
think or daro accuse me of the crime, T wonder 
that my amazement did noo heiray me when I 
returned to the spot and found him missing, 
But it cortainly must be as they claimed—the 
explosion of the rocks in the miners’ camp in the 
village beyond shook the very ground benesth 
hiza, and caused him to fall. over’ the edge of. the 
precipice down fnto. the dark “waters: below, 
where it was usclees to attempt ‘to’search for his 
body. Surely Denis Connor has no reason to 
doubt me.” 

It was worse than gall and wormwood to Falr- 
fax to think that the secretary still held his 
position, and that he had no authority ‘to’ dis- 
tnies him, . 

He had told. Ms, Stanford the story of the 
young secretary’s supposed connection with the 
murder of the miner's daughter to see how he 


would take it, It was he who had intended to | 


start the stery of hia supposed crime among the 
miners ; but In view of what had happened since, 
ha concluded ib would nob be best to do so, 

He had been greatly chagrined to learn that 
there. were so many persons ‘who could ‘prove 
Denis Connor's innocence, 

Murice Fairfax knew that he should have taken 

bis cave when the house was plunged in grief, 
but he braved the promieties, and stayed, 
Tbe lawyers who had Mr, Stanford’s affairs in 
éharge stepped in, taking possession of Castle 
Royal, and of Pauline, as it- were; and retained 
the young secretary In’ the ‘sanie ‘capacity. in 
which he had served, uatil the’estate should be 
sabtied. It was during these hours of-- her 
davkest sorrow that Pauline Jearnt to depend 
upon the young secretary. 

He ‘studied her every wish, took from her 
mind every possible care. There were times 
when Pauline cried out to herself that he was 
the greatest comfort of her life. Then came’ the 
remembrance that whenever she looked down 
and) saw: the ring om his finger, all the love 
seemed to go out of her heart. 

At length Mrs. Peters snnounced that they 
would'close Castle Royal for a few mouths, and 


that she wonld take Pauline to friends ‘Yo : 


a neighbouring town, » Maurice ' Fairfax’ had 


urged this upon Mra, Peters w he bite 9 
her alone; for he eald to himselt that would 


might never see her'again. He 
troubled over ft thag it inc 


attending te hie duties. His soul yearned to} 


comfort the alender little figure in black.’ 

The joyous lough had died away 
the merry sparkle from her eyes — even the 
roses had faded from her cheeks, ° wicrly 

She was beautiful as a dream, bat with s 
pathetic loveliness ‘that went straight to one’s 
soul. A new horror. had dawned upon the young 


secretary's mind. Now that Pauline was. left 
alone in the world, her marriage with Maurice 
Fairfax would i all probab! 6 hastened, 


He had done hia best to 
up the old silver king's affairs for Pauline’s sake ; 
but now he told himself, they could do without 
him. In justice to himself, he might as well go 
now as at any other time, 


He wanted to see Paullue alone when he said |. 


" good-bye,” and for this reason he followed her 
out of the grounds one thorning to her favourite 
nook under the spreading boughs of a chestnut 


tree, 1 
The girl sat with her arms folded, 9 far-away 


look in her eyes. She did not bear his step until 
he reached her side. 


She sprang to her feeb with a little cry. It | 


seemed as if hor very thoughte had takes ‘form, 
and he wae embodied® in the flesh before har, 

“Y hope I did not startle-you,; Miss Pauline,” 
he aald, humbly. “You were “so absorbed in 
your thoughts that I almost feared to interrupt 
them,” 

What could meson that sudden rush of blood 
to the pale cheeks? For a moment a mad. hope 
sprang into his heart, only to die out the next 
instant, 

‘* Will you sit down, Mr. Connor?” said the 
gitl, making room for him on ‘the’ rustic bench 
beside her; but he shock his head. 

“No; he said; “do not disturb. your papers 
and books, I can just as well stand while TI tell 
you what I have to say. You are going away 


within the next few days, and I—{ bave come to | 


say ‘good-bye" te you here and now,” i 
She looked up at him ia undisguised wouder 
*T am not golig so far away but that Phe. will 

see me every week,” she sald. “Weare oaly going 

to an adjoining city. I heard one of the lawyers 
tell Mrs, Peters that you would have to be up to 
consult her about matters every few days.” 

Denis Connor shook his head dej ; 

* As soon as I can close up the , Lam 
going to leave’ Castle Royal for ever,” he sald, 

The girl looked at him with dilated eyes, 

“You cannot mean {t, Mr. Connor!” she 
gasped, ‘* Why, I—I heard Mrs. Paters say only. 
yesterday that ft would be a very hard matter-to 
part with you—you had endeared yourself #0 
ratich to my poor dear paps and the rest of us.” 

He looked down in silence, and ip was a moment 
before he spoke. 

“ J—J should have liked to stay until after the 
wedding,” he said, brokenly ; ‘* but urgent duties 
call me away.” 

“ Wedding ! What wedding?” asked Pauline, 
in surprise; and 9 great throb of pain shot 
through her heard that anyone could be thinkin 
of weddings elkeewhere when there was so mu 
sorrow at Castle Royal. 

“*T—I could only be present ab your request,” 
he faltered. 9 ag 

Pauline looked at him fn eurprive. —  * 

J] do not know what you mean, Mr. Con- 
nor,” she xaid, with dignity. ' 

“T mean that, if you wished the to stay to 
witness your marriage with Mr, ‘Fairfax, I would 
do so ¢ but I would*rather not.” 

"My marriage with Mr. Pairfaz {" echoed the 
girl . ‘“Ldo tot in'the least comprehend you. fF 
aut not going to be married, aud if I were, Mr. 





mi her lips, | 


5 


ass aa ct 


wullne was atnaced at the ory that broke foc 


aa 
i 
2 





crled, fn the most i j Plat 
“There can be no better authority than myrelt 
on the subject,” 

Denis was trembling like an aspen for 
few ters ew next he was © a before 


Heaven help me, that was why g° 
away |” api ant Ge Maas é ing 
LL Pe tA 47% ’ 
Bees BS eS chal ea a ea y 
fe oe eater seve” 


|) Tam words were out, ia spite of hipteelf,): Denis 
Connor had not intended that Pauline should 
know the. story of his: mad):hopsless love 7 but 
all unwittingly, In a moment of ' 
truth had buret: out, ‘Then he stood ‘before ‘her 
abashed. poe $45} 4 Shree ak wide e RSS 


He -bowed. his fair;handeome head zhi wolee 
died away in passionate murmurs, and he wae 
silent, Suddenly helooked up... ria 

‘Are you very. apgry, with mo, Pauline, for 
a tly a she held out her hand to 

‘0 surp an 
hin. The proud faos ma all awestnee, Was bo 
eh, he see teara in the beautiful dark 

es . hepa : , 

a Do not go away !” she faltered, 


; his 2 throbbed x ie 1. Cau ; the 
wits exten ; white han ap Spe ga 
an instant was bending over it, and. kissing io 


with a passion too d | 
out. ‘Now I will go away with the memory of, 


this moment in my hesrt, never to be effaced.” 
“Why will'you go 1” she repeate 
A eob broke from his For one moment 
“You—you—need nob go,” whispered the 
voile thar es te a 
el to ma ; b 
sik iteraT sate 
and yet so ou ; ° 
rand how tt wculiteraieaate Pet pd 
“Have you thought that ib might be cruel to 
me ff you went away?” Se 
The lovely face was auffyeed shh rye hand 
girl's dark head drooped. How ¢ paeonl 
miore to make understand f Foro 
iodiont he looked at her ; she never ‘the 
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Fairfex is the last man in the whole world whom 
I should select.” ; 
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“J dare nob ‘believe the ‘evidende UF my ows 
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eatehing breath Ld J a 
he tried to ralee ‘her cya fo his fwd, bat 


omni not, aliases ‘ 

iD bad oge 
ce fa vai bat Bs. tera t eae lors te 
£ 


ng op cored 


ma be “Taibo ee wer ' 


“nn n at quite tine, “po. dream, > ur 
mured Pauline, shyly, “Why abould it not mae 
true, should like to ask ¢” 

Bh goal airfax 2” baesld, besttating!y. 
« Tell’ | Pantine, Ww hat of your @n-, 
gegomen eB ts ‘it been broken off ? 

“No eugene, ever existed between Mr, 
Fairfax and myself,” replied the girl, epiribedly. 
A sigh of unutterable relief 


“You do nob know what a veel sj gone 


yout words give-me,/"he eid, huskiy. “Pauline | 
Pauling |”! he dagen ty you mean to give 
—— hops that you care forme ?” 
“ Why should I not own it?” 
sae caught he her fs aaieg and strained her to 


gin rma Wart suramared with 





her, face. 

5 that,,mo = la te never 
bag rem vt eet fs 6 dil 
te led hiss bhe and vara 
to m ake 5 

‘The it te towers" eonah to ree and 
infola’ Leted 


She. fal that be was al ‘that wan ath Ip the 
world ‘for her, 

Pauline,” he whisiered, drawing her Yowaha 
hin nearer still: will-you. give. me the; right..to 
protect you, darling }: Hyer Any be'my wife i” 

"You," ‘hdapered the 

It brought teard to Pauthiete eyes to nee See 
rapture that epread oven his, faces.‘ Hom 
he loves me!” # b the girl, Then jo ver 
ohé drew back, pale ae" death, aa Her ‘*.€ “fe 
upon the 7 Se ‘wore. ei he wanted her 
x her weal mer bes pel 

“ What Ja the. mle r he. cried out, 
anxiously, “ aFe.you regrsttiog your proniige the 
“a en it is 

i ty imag in this sweet.cpp of 
tna theo shal have beew suclnajdrop, of 
ga 


He saw her dilated éyes fastened on 
wblah he Wore, radiata at a 
not know the’ thoughts which, 


£2278, 
The ring: Ba sien like a wall ot ‘ee dal 


her and her 
go startled, my darling t” 


7 Whyte Boe you 
he asked, wonderi 

She tried to ; biti no Wordé came to ber, 

rete as a betrothal-ring for 
you, {€ you wish ft, darling,” he said, “It 
was given, to'me by your fathety Pauline.” ) And 
'n a few words ha told her how he had come into 
possession ef fh, 

Pauline Ifstened like one dumfounded, His 
story was a startling revelation to her, She did 
nob* dare tell her lover of Maurice Fairfax's 
treachery, lest It should lead-to terrible results. 

She held out her hand for the ring, and when 
he handed it to-her, he noticed that she-dropped 
it into" her pocket. He did ‘uct ates 

her 


very touch of It seemed to 2H 
fa, of ‘a te ¢ 
put fb ong yaut fogen? pee 


Seat nega that-1 I may wee what changes 


ave required to be made, 

wtp ee i | 
FA oO 

mind if I Rake praeaht it r 


He was copeeeenly. ip? Pana to pay much 


attention: te the 
‘Denis’. she raid, ng her ‘little white 
handw on one of his, “I have ‘one request to 
make.” I—Ybshould like our betrothal kepb secreh 
for ab least a, a aap §, for ressons.of my own, 
en from Mrs. Pe 
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potaelnragid to exchange 
‘another word. Ab Bell and, 
\Maurice Fairfax came g hurriedly up ‘the 
Toad tae tare wt ‘ 

ot you, 
ten a Pauline, sta a dia the 
- mary: Xohe cua coir peor | 
{ rt a. 
with Mr. ry mang as mane. 2 
| Roth, Hvuline sed, Dene fashode a ahrwblah 
jdlid not escape re pdehy a) mony 4 
‘* Surely .. there... a vain 

between them,”’ he 
i yee which 1 sowed ers Shen 
the rin; 






was gone from the young secretary's. 
What could, ibmean! ;A; score, of: 
rushed to his mind ab once, Had, the young. 
secretary. sent-ib:to @ cy to =~ its, ng 
pes gory me bape ni tel can 
a 

poe sig a =e ty tty "| 
cern mbrib on 

He knew thot he.must.bring his. visit to,an end, 
on account of tha, ; Royal ; 
but hehad madeu + ’ teok 
abongh | pace en ped bride. . He 
wou. operation a 
oe pocaggpd eis - deers within 

He may 40 ‘find 
the girl she was 
pend pert : Bee bi Wg 8 as not 
to alarm her. too much,. 
sooner than be po pres nt eyes 

In passing the library some time after the 
favaily had poten boat he was surprised 
to.eee Pan one of 


the, large: 
book-cases, ati Jessen og in,.one of the 
volumes which Glatin " 
Very, silently Fairfax stepped tothe reom, an 
went:to the girl's 8 side, 
" Pgulino,” he said, Go nob: be. frightened. 
Sit down, for I want. tor talk. to, 7: dor, a few 


moments.” 

* Really, you xatat oxeuse ine to-night. Mas. 
pony fs waiting for this volume which she.sent 
me for.” 

moments will nob matter, Pauline,” 


"A few 


he declared, 5' ng between.her and the door, 
which.be pr ‘to close, mutch. $0, her amaze- 
menh .“ Youmusb Haten fo. me,” she, began, |) 


authoritatively. “I have that to my, which will; |' * 


brook no delay.” 
“You overstep your rights as a gues ” onid 


the girl, drawing herself. ap, to her; full height, |, , 


"Tf I do not choose to listen: fo 7m, you cannot 
compel me oe £0," ‘i poe 

“Beapech for, your fat ‘6 memory, may 
jeri you. todo s0,. ign he rad 
« jvic 


The girl sharted, violently, ; 4 


‘*T do not, understand Yeas Wet rhe. 


said, with ley. hauteur, 
«intend to exp 

tone. of, voice, 

he added, drawing a closely written letter, from 


his pocket, 
ee replied Pauline, “it ds ay father’s 


writiug. I recognise it.” 
“ This .bib_of paper will change your ,whele 
life,” said Foirfax, with blazing ees. 


hamrepcones 1 


CHAPTER <VLS . 
* ’qyis ta your, fothees writing,” anid Manica 


4 be replied, Ja..a.hareh 


Fairfax, holding the note up before Paulive’s 
eyes. ‘' The time has come for_you to Sat 
contents, because it greatly eomeanms you. 


for the aceldeat, it would hava been» Sula 
you on the day cf’your father’sdeath, With hie 


lant breath; he: begged me, talaga to time fo | 
placing ft {n your hands. 


Then he uoticed "i that the arog. 


taken from. the shelf. |. 


"Do you ‘recognise this writing 1” || vy 


in the most dutense emotion. 
\ Alinost three weeks have passed | camming 
held my father’s message tome !” 
| The very-natare of the! deicuimenh imaddi the 
hesitate: to. give it.into: youn “hands »whiley yous 
jwere suffering from the rst shock of losing: 
father, arya might add to your grief, But oc 
im mind tbat at the time of ot ro paneer me 
‘was in perfect health, and was iwhille’ 
torthe village ro ree matiers 
the carrying ob: of thie, his, waibtanr 
wish, that heaget: withthe aeoideat.”) «: 

“ Your words are an enigma to me, Mr. Fair. 
ifem,”* said irene heldingronbher hand far. the 
fpegerina’ 

Silently hechamded ito ber ? 
ALT aencni wish toxappanr alseourteows toe a 
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guest in my own house, but I cannot help rx- 
pressing the desire to read my father’s words 
alone. Li you wish to use the library I will take 
the paper to my room, for every momen) seems 
an age to me,’ 

“You will read it here and In my presence,” 
said Maurice Fairfax, oe an alr of fnsolent 
authority that amazed as well as terrified the 
young lady. “The paper ie my property,” he 
went on, harshly ; ohn. after you have fami- 
Harized emer with its contents, J shall trouble 
you to hand it back to me, as I intend to publish 
its contents in the newspapers, unless IT succeed 
in making the terms I wish with you.” 

Pauline drew back and looked at bim with 
dilated eyes. That some kind of a terrible blow 
was about to fall on her, she felt sure, from the 
words and manner of the insolent man who stood 
before her ; but what form It would take she 
did not know, She tried to take the paper from 
him, but her hands trembled so violently she 
conta not hold {t, and ib fell at her feet. 

Fairfax stooped quickly and recovered it, say- 


e 

“ Perhaps I should have offered to acquaint 
you with its contents, thus saving you the trouble 
of perusing {t until you have grown calmer.” 

“If you will do so I shall you,” replied 
Pauline, wondering vaguely why he was making 
such a mystery of it, 

“I fear you will hate me Instead of thankin 
me for uttering that which must seem distastefu 
to you, 

ti. se speak right out without all this a 
amble, Mr. Fairfax,” sald Pauline, trembling 
violently, 

" Nothing {s so terrible to endure as suspense, 
I am trying to find words In which to clothe 
what I must reveal bo you,” he replied, “To ose 
brief, your father confesses in this bit o lore 
the murder of a miner’s daughter, which vbr 
placo three weeka ago, and over which such a 
mystery has hung ever since,” 

“It fs false!” cried Pauline, with the most 
piteous cry that ever broke from human lips, 
“Tf an angel! cried it cut, trumpeb-tongued, from 
heaven, I would nob belfeve it!” 

‘* You have his written word for ft,” returned 
Fairfax, “and in addition to that, you have my 
word that I was unfortunstely a witness to the 
crime. Hear me out,” he cried, as she reeled 
backward and caught ‘the back of an adjacent 
chair for support. “He was going down to the 
village to give himeeif up, even though I did my 
best to perauade him, for your sake, to hide the 
terrible truth. Ab last, but by no means least, 
let me add, although your tather was supposed 
to be wealthy, he was, In fact, on the verge 
of bankruptcy. I hold his notes for over £200,000, 
He was about to take me into partner- 
ehip. The papers were all filled out,"except my 
name, which was left blank. It was this paper 
he went down to the village to sign. Befor 
golng to the village he wrote you this letter, 
which concludes with the words: ‘Not only to 
save your fortune, which fs tm Maurice Fairfax’s 
handg, but to seal bis lips from breathing to the 
world the story of my crime, I ask you to marry 
him. Even if I were not in his power, he is the 
one man on earth I should choose to be your 
husband, Payline. He is the son of the dearest 
friend I have in the world. I trust you, I 
trusb my honour, everything, in his hands, Do 
not refuse my last request, Pauline; ay, I make 

@ prayer to you !'”’ 

“The girl listened like one from whom all life 
had been suddenly stricken, She did nod faint, 
or cry out, or utter any moan. Slowly she held 
out ber hand, Fairfax placed the paper in it, 
and stood off at arm’s-length, rereddory Bay as the 
girl’s eyes travelled over it, word after word, line 

after line, 

Not gone Set a score of times, the girl read ft 
through, taking no heed of time, until he thought 
at length that she might lose her reason. 

He stepped up to her quietly, 

" Pauline,” he sald, ‘‘speak to me. Tell me 
on this last blow which has fallen upor you has 

) broken your heart,” 

mghe reised her eyes to his face, and to the last 
~ of his life he never forgot the expression fn 

m. 





‘Do not come near me—do not advance a 


step!” said the girl, shud with awful 
terror. ‘* i you do i shall eo ni p dead.” 
‘* Init ‘yea’ or ‘no,’ Pauline?” he asked. 


She turned to him like a deer at bay. 

die nt ak ~ ee cis 
me an ve an 
the matter fa my mind, Let me know upon 
what Istand. If I refuse you you would publish 
this terrible story concerning my father to the 
whole world |” 

** Yes,” he answered, 

(And you would by me—his daughter—as 
me eet yo lence harshly,” he said, “I 1 

b it very t ove 

you cake will only marry me no one shall 
ever know the story of father’s crime.” 

She held up her hand with a Lgrage trad of silence. 

“Stop!” she crfed. ‘That is false. You 
could never make me, or any one who knew my 
father, believe him capable of such an offence.” 

*Do not eve that is your father’s 
writing Packed Fairfax, and hescarcely breathed, 
80 intense was his excitement as he walted for 


her reply. 
** Heaven help me, it'ls my father’s writing! ” 
moaned the girl, = --puay 

She did not see the triumph that flashed Into 
the 7 he ne omp Once Sole ce sana _— 
towar oor, her slender swaying to an 
fro like o reed in a gale. 

He sprang forward to be of assistance to her 
should she need him, but she waved him back 
with the Imperlousness of & queen. 

‘* Let me take the letter to my room and read 
it over,” she sald, In a voicé that sounded so un- 
natural that for a moment he wae frightened by 


ib, 

‘'I will trust the letter with you, ‘Pauline,”’ he 
said, “You would not dare to show 1} to any 
one, nor would you dare destroy it,” 

Ere she answer him the began to 
whirl around her, She threw up her hands with 
a faint cry, and fell at his feet in merciful uncon- 
sciousness, 

Thrusting the paper into his breast- 
Fairfax quickly sprang across the room an 
the bell a sharp ring—-a summons which Seenaies 
one of the servants to the 


"I just s in here after a book,” he ex- 
pine, 4 found your young mistress lying 
in @ swoon,” 


Mrs, Peters was hurriedly sent for 

** Poor child!” she cried, 
‘*T knew she was keeping 
her strength hae given out at last,” 

Tender hands removed Pauline to her room, 
and the next morning the household was alarmed 
to learn that the girl was in » high fever. 

ovat wae an Ethel rahe a haste to 

t octor’s warning, to geb away from 
Gusti Méyéd t0° neon stad was Bhai 60 be ext 
which had attacked Pauline was to be con- 
tagious, 

To Mra. Peter’s ages pew Mr, Fairfax an- 
nounced his intention of remaining until Miss 
Pauline would be out of danger. 

Denis Connor was grea 
heard of Fairfax’s intention. blood boiled. 


that all too soon. 


ee cae 's expectation, the fever 


which he had predicted did not develop, and in- 
stead of the I saponin of illness which they had 
anticipated, Pau » Tag np agg lama 
about in a week’s tim 


Denis u prod this assurance can 
batter be nage ee than desertbed. 
ow 


‘oO ay ee: en a {ts attendant 
and ‘onto 
table! “ae Cems 8}- free from 
vegetable), 2, ph iste, 8/-, Post 
wtih Austin Mepette, So, Cosme 
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EPPS'S 


COCOAINE 


COCOA-NIB EXTRACT. 


ea- 

The choicest Spazted ihe mite poral of the 
nat Cocoa on jected 
pressure, give ohny, £ excess of oil, leaving for use 2 
finely favoured powder—" Cocoaine,” a which, 
wine promend with boiling water, has the ence of 
tea, ch it is now, with many, beneficially the 
place. Its active ciple ag a gentle nerve 
supplies - pa weet aes unduly exciting the 
system. Sold only in Tins, labelled :— 


JAMES EPPS & OO, Limited, 
Homeopathic Chemists, London. 


TO LADIES. 


HEALTHY, WEALTHY & WISE. 
GHT TREATISE, which 


shoaid be carey ly reed by ev Wife, Sent 


“avo D2 rath, @ Graham Road, inten N.R. Please 


T0 fie a 
2 WERVINE 


MONEST ME 


DR, : ae : Hi FEMALE PILLS. 


GULARITY OAN RESIST THEM, 
o1d., 1s. 1} eh vege extra strong, lls. Sent 
free from 0 


Dr. Davis, 309, Portobello lo Road, London, W., 
or order of a f chemist. 
Dr. Davis's little boos for MARRIED WOMEN most 
invaluable, sent free on receipt of a stamped addressed 
envelope. 


GREY HATE 


























Write for uneclicited Testimonials, 
M. LEIGH & CRAWFORD, 81, BROOKE ST., HOLBORN, | ONDON,E.C. 





DOES YOUR HEAD ACHE? 
“KAPUTINE"’ cures Instantly. 


Enclose stamped sddressed to “K.,” 
Karvmns, Lrp., Huppsrsrrecp, for saroples, 
with name of nearest agent, 





Medien epproved for Red Roves. 
3 pont trey, under dover, Pam- 
phlet ore Red Noses.  Canse 
Ualy Nonens Particulars for sca. 
‘One8, 
. vad LEES aT, 
Specialist, Wavertree, Liverpool. 


WORDS OF WISDOM, 
MARRIA D 





A tc S steed information ‘for all ars 
married an renee who are oe marry 
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that 
tampering with these books |" he muttered, 
(Zo be continued.) 








FACETIZ. 


Otpsoak: *' Doctor, what is the easiest way 
for me to stop drinking?” Doctor: "The 
ecalest way for you!’ Why, keep on drinking.” 

Szentmentar, Youna Lapy; “Ah! Professor, 
what would this old oak say if it could talk? 
“Tb would say, ‘I am an elm,’” 

Tue Harry Man: “I tell 1oMs old fellow, a 
man doesn’s know what real happiness 
he's married.” C. Married Friend : “Then 
he finds it consists in being single.” 

Tacner: “Now, define # continend, Miss 
Green.’ Miss Green: ‘A continent is ia—a—a 
piace TE aa to go’ to as soon as they’re 


Visttor : “ Pat says he's descended from some 
of the greatest houses in Ireland.” Mike: 
“Musha! So be did, many a toime—on a 
laddher |” 

Harry: “ Now thoy speak of her as an up-bo- 
date girl, Whatdo you understand by that!” 
Tom: “ My boy, a girl who is up to date is up 
to anything.” 

Her Ma: “Everybody ssys my daughter got 
her beanty from me. at do you say to 
that?” Mrs, Eavy: “That it was unkind of 
her to take it from you.” 

Lavenper, who lingered at a seaside resort 
while his money , being asked, on his re- 
turn, what the wild waves were saying, replied, 
“Shell out! Shell out!” 

Hossaxp: “Hang it! ['ve got the rheu- 
matism this morning.’’ Wife: ‘Oh, you mean 
thing! I wanted to go out to-day, and that’s a 
sure sign of rain.” 

Reporrer: “That fellow who wanted his 
uame kept out of the paper called fn to-day. Oh, 
he was mad,’ Editor: ‘What about?” Re- 
porter : “It seems we kept it out,” 

“ Wat's the matter with Hoxie} He’s acting 
very strangely.” ‘' Nothing serlous, He’s wear- 
ing a straw hat for the first time this season, and 
trying to appear unconscious of the fact,” 

Ir was at the club, Watlter (at eleven p.m): 
“ There is a lady outside who eays thab ber hus- 
band promised to be home early to-night,” All 
(rising) : Excuse mé for a moment.” 

Mapzt: “You have been wanting some 
slippers, Here’s your chance. A Nagy meng 
aale’ is advertised in the paper.” y: © You 
had better get = pair yourself, I don’b wear 
gigantic slippers.” 

“You seem to have taken quite a to 
Mies Barnes.” ‘' Yes, She's a very strong girl,” 
“Strong i. What has that to do with it?” 
‘She's the right kind of 8 girl to take out on a 
tandem. I never was fond of work myself,” 

Sresnsman (during exelting yacht race) : 
“Man overboard! Shall we stop, or let him 

(promptly): “We must 
him up. It’s against the rules to 
hates &@ race.” 


Sztrtove: “ There’s no use to Soub- 


born; he. won't listen to reason.” Crabtree; 
“ What's the trouble?”. Selflove: ‘I’ve talked 
to him for five hours now, and he atill believes 
he's right.” 
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Masrgr (to servant recently entered service) : 
John, go to the station and see what time the 
train leaves for B——-"._ After an interval of two 
The train. has just gone, 
ale ; I waitetl to be eure that {t had left,” 


|. Ow Panrr: "Why are my little 
| man?” The Lite Man Ly ieetle 5 eis 


lost m—me ball.” “Well, well; don’) cry. 
Here’s 64. to buy another. Now tell me where 
you lost it?” “ Please, sir, troo de front winder 
of your house, air.” 
“So Boracks is going to marry that Munn 
we ech " Yes, and the funny ob ge it is 
he told her he wanted to her on 
account of her fortune,” “Eh?” ‘He told 
her she was too young and foolish to have the 
care of so much money.” 
"On the whole,” said the 
prophet, “I have found that the 


d weather 
‘est course is 


pes «yb Because B cia are much more 
ly to forgive you if the prediction does not 
come true.” 

He (after discussing the New Woman at some 
length): “I know you will agree with me on the 
argument I have just set forth, that a woman 
should be domesticated. Her place ix at home, 
Now, if you are the gir] I take you for-——~” 
She: ‘Oh, George, this is so sudden.” 

“ Wut, little chap,” said the stranger in the 
family, picking up one of the childrev, “what 
are you to be when you're » man?” 
“ Nuffio’,” sald the child, “ Nothing # Why so?” 
piked the s . “Because,” sald the child, 
' Tm a little girl.” y 

"Nourse (confidentially): ‘Lor’, mem, master's 
getting on ; I see his name in the papers,” ‘ In- 
, nurse!” cried Mrs. Penstock, pleasantly 
excited. “What do. they say about him?” 
“"Twas in the ‘ t Scorcher,’ mem. Ah, 
this wae fb; ‘Mr, Penstock’s book ain't wuth 


‘*Syonrgn's article fe great,” said the editor of 
the yellow journal, “but you'll have to comb ft 
down a little—the exaggeration is too wild,” 
‘* Well, what of that!” asked his assistant, in 
surprise. “Ob, nothing, only some of our ad- 
vertisers will be hiring him away from us if ib 
runs as It fs,” 

"TI onos,” sald the colonel, solemnly, “ I once, 
and only ones, had all thirteen trumps dealt me,” 
“ Er~-I suppose you were the dealer |” 
the candid friend. “ No, sir |” roared the colonel; 
“no sir; I was.not the dealer!” “Then may I 
ask what happened to the trump which the dealer 
turned up?” And a terrible ce ensued, 

A DISTINGUISHED lawyer, being called to account 
a Poe ie geoteah ip tee lave pyr den 

t ion ii of a client, 

tied : “TI took silver because I could not get 

pa bat I took every efxpence the fellow had 

in the world, and I hope you don’t call that dis- 
gracing the profession.” 

Tae two dearest friends were discussing the 
ball which one of the dearest friends had at- 


tended. ‘The papers this morning of me 
as belog among the beauties of the ball,” sald the 
one who had attended. “And were you!” asked 
the other, with interest. *‘ How nfco Ib must 
have been! Who were the beauties!” That 
was the beginning of their estrangement, 

Iv Micur x Worst.—*“In Austria” she sald, 
"nearly all the barbers are women.” He looked 
up frora his papex and shock his head doubifully, 
oF wouldn't like ii,” he sald, at Inst. ‘* It's bad 

to have prize-fight news dinned into your 

ear when you are helpless, but it would be in- 

finitely worse to have to hear all sbout the 
Jateat fashions,” : 

“Way won't mamma's little boy tell mamma 


armchair, @ pantry, 
Johnny, eating too much of something you ought 
not to have eaten ab all, and you won't tell me 
what it is, it makes me ob heart.” “It 
makes me sick o’ tart, too,” moaned Johnny, 
turning his face to the wall. But mamma didn’s 
quite understand, 





to predict bad weather,” “How so?” asked the 


At Brighton. “Our landlady had to lower 
the dining-table three inches.” ‘ Why did she 
do that?” “Nearly sll the boarders are 
’ 
’ 


+ ”” said a father to his firetborv, “have 
been at those six apples I put in the cup- 
Foard?” “Father,” sald To: , looking into 
his “1 have nob touched one,” “Then how 
is ib your mother found five apple cores in 
your bedroom, and there is only one left on the 
plate?” “That,” sald Tommy, as he dashed 
wildly for the door, “ is the one I didn’t touch,” 

An old lawyer in Paris bad instructed his client 
to every time he struck the desk with his 
hand, but forgob and struck the desk at the 
wrong moment. She prumptly fell to sobbing 
and crying. “What is the matter with you} 
asked the judge. ‘Well, he told me to cry as 
often as he struck the table.” “ Gentlemen of the 
jury,” crled the unabashed lawyer, "let me ask 
you how you can reconcile the idea of crime in 
connection with euch candour and simplicity ” 

Iw a Dublin Police-court a man stood charged 
with stealing a watch. He stoutly denied the 
impeachment, and brought » counter-accusation 
agains» his prosecutor for assaul committed with 
a frying-pan. The magistrate was inclined to 
take a common-sense view of the cace, and, look- 
ing at the prisoner, said: “ Why did you allow 
the prosecutor, who fs a amaller man than your- 
welf, to assault you without resistance? Had 
you no in your hand to defend’ yourself 
with?” “ Bedad, your worship, I had his watch, 
but what was that against a frying-pan ?” 

**7s Ib mecessary thab you should go to lunch 
now, Miag Premier?” the business man. 
“T have some ae - more og a 

ulte necessary,’’ she said, pinning her hat. 

thoked at his watch, He frowned. Then he 
smiled in a Winning way and sald: “ These letters 
are quite Importent, Would your friend mind if 
you missed the lunch hour just this 
time?” ‘It’s not the friend,” said she. ‘* Worse 
than that.” “Yes!” “I should aayso, The 
restaurant always runs out of strawberry short- 
cake by 1.15 o'clock.” 

An old Indy was a tator of the match 
between Warwickshire Lancashire, watching 
cricket for the first time. She asked her niéce 
who accompanied her, “ Why that man behind 
the wicket stopped the balls that the other man 
wanted tohit?” Soon after the wicket-keeper 
caught the batsman, and some of the players 
shouted: “How's that!” “ Out—caught!” 
was the verdict, “Ah, I am glad they caught 
him at last !” said the old lady, thinking {t was 
the wicket-keeper that bad been dismissed. ‘* The 
sneak | that makes the ninth time I've seen him 
stop the ball !” 

"How do you like your new typewriter *” in- 
quired the agent. “It’s splendid}!” was the 
enthusiastic ‘Well, would you mind 
giving mea li testimonial to that effect?” 

Certainly not; I will do it gladly!” So he 
rolled up his sleeves, and in an incredibly short 
time pounded out this; ‘‘‘afterd Using thee 
subomatig 2 amg nd writ, er for thre 
emonthé and Over : 1 u tattinggly pronouneo 
it pro no nee it to be all ad even more than the 
e Manufacturs claim? for it. During the time 
been fn our possession id has more th an paid 
paid for it£self in the Saveing oF time and 
labrr !--John Smith.’ There you are, sit.” 
“Thanks |’ sald the agent, dubiously. 

Mapame Parti, the popular songstress, was 
delighting a large audience in the Town-hall abt 
B » when a working-man at the rear 
of the building was observed to be in tears. 
There was g in the song to account for 
this display of , for the famed prima-donna 
was singtug in Italian tongue ; bus the grief 
of the man hecame more ounced and au- 
noying ore Madame /atti had concluded. At 

amid a thunder of applause, the siuger 

, and the etranger was asked the reason of 

his grief. “She reminds me so of my darter,” 
said the tearful one. “She was in the singing- 
line.” “ But surely your daughter could not sing 
like thet?” said a man on the next seat. ‘* No,” 
answered the mourner, with another sob; “’ hut 





you never could tell what she was singing about.” 
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ROLESTS , 


Tue Tsar and Tearitea are g Rae ‘oe 
ford atuy' Of several weeks, where Fey Wee 
the Prince and Princess Henry of Prussia and thelr 


children who'ate expected there in the aujamn,. , 


Tiik emblems of. royalby, of. the. Queen, of, 
Madagascar conaiats of three scarlet wmbre!!as, 
which are held over, her Majesty- when she alte in 
her palangpin. of, state-thia, latter, a, present, 
oddly .eneugh, from the late Emperor, of the 
French. 

Tus Duchess of Albany-and her. children, who 
have nos been to Scotiland«for two years, are 
much enjoying their stay at Birkball, the Queen "s 
place. in Glen Muick. , Princess Alice,.and. the 
young, Duke. are particularly fond of the. life 
there and the freedom of it. They -will now 
haye, the society of the. young Princes, and 
Princeszea of .Battanberg and of Princesses 
Margaret and Victoria of Connaught; 

Tr ia said. that Queen Wilhelmina of the 
Netherlands ia growing up Into a Sovereign. of 
the highest intelligence, and with » number of 
very decided opinions of her own, one of which 
ig likely to be a source of some perturbation. to 
her relatives, although one that does honour to 
her personally, namely, that she will marry no 
one for mere reagoua State whom she does not 
Jove ; and it {6 understood further that nob one 
of the names of the. princes which have .already 
beeh coupled by rumour with her owh, commends 
itself to thé young Queen, 

Trust Peince of Wales will be.the guést of Lord 
Durham ab Lambton Castle from’ Monday, 
November 220d; until Friday. the 26tb, and 
there will be a series of battués in the preserves 
on the estate, which are now amoung the best in 
the north of Eagland. _ Lambton’ Castle, which 
is within » few miles of Durhatn, le a very grand 
old place, with delightful gardens and grounds, 
and a large and very richly wooded park, which 
{s bordersd by the river Wear. Lambton, indeed, 
fs ome of the finest seats in the northern, counties 
although it is a place quite unknown to tourists. 

Tue residence’ fn Stockholm: of Prince and 
Princess Carl of Sweden aud Norway, on the 
rétarn from! thelr “~honeymoon, * will be the so- 
allied “Hereditary Prince’s “Palace,”’ in the 
square of Gastavus Adolphus, which for mouths 
past has beew in the hands of decorators and 
apholaterers, The grand carved oak staircise ‘fe 
orn nuanates with bronze statues, and in the ante: : 

mber are’ some splendid heavy Norse dak 
abinets aud chests beantifully carved, © The 
walla are ornamented with antique Saxon ‘porce- 
inin of great value, and someé tiger hunting 
trophies brought from Norway by the Prince, 
rom the grand reception saloon, situated in the 
centre of the palace, a maguificend panorama fs 


utfolded:‘efithe: grand ‘historical Square of Gus- | 


tavu, with its kingly statues and the Skrigard 
or archipelago in the beautifal stream outside the 
capital, Through the windows of an sdjoinin 
saloon one beholds the huge sombre residenss 
King Oscar, and the fundamental »worke for the 
great now -houres of. Parliament.’ In this wing 
tao ave situated the cabinet and the boudoir’ of 
the young bride, as well as the Royal bedchamber 
The dining saloon is to be panelled) with oak 
from flocr to cellipg,’ and the walis are to be 
ornamested with ether of Prince Carl's trophies 
of the chase from, Scandinavia, Germany; India, 
and other eastern parte, 

Tas Nmpress Frederic is leoliied @ quiet but 
busy life ab Schlose Cronberg, Surrounded by a 
tew chosen guests, she paints to her heart's 
content, and has. completed; some excellent plo- 
tures thissummer. In- the: :afternoon Her 
Mojesty rides or drives, and the evenings are 
devoted .te.,musio and conversation, « The 
Em pressiie takieg much interest iw: the restoras 
tion, of dhe Lutheran Church at Cronberg, which 
is. thes result of her own wish,’ and fo: the 
expenses of which she has largely contributed, 
Nearly every. day she goes to sea how ib is 
getting on, aud so: quickly fs the work pro: 
greasing that the whole building will be finished 
before the Hapress returns a aa trip: sr the 
winter sensom eA TORR 
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Tar British. public spends £16 000,000 annul: 
ally on tobacco, 


Lowpos. has 600,000 houser. 


TE. longest recorded noe goes on’a female 
was Sit. .The longest. recorded’ beard. waa 12ib. 


Ix all our wars we have won, the «plendid 


average, of 82 per cont. of the battles, This 
is the world’s record, 

THs maximum age aseigned. to the pine is 
said to be 700 years ; to the red beech, 245; 
te. the oak, 410;.and to the ash 145:years..: < 
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GEMS, 


Tue highest compact we can make With our 
fellow is—le6 thers be wuth between us "bwo 
for evermore, 

Tox man who fs never’ trié® “never knows 
himeelf,’ It is only to the futnace heat that 


the soul leatus ite own strength and weakness. | 
Terug couragé is shéwn by doing without: 


witnesses that which a man is eapabie-of doing 
in thé face of the world, In he former case, 
if ie certain that oetentation’ haw’ no re * 
the ‘effort.’ 

We need tot be afraid that we shall go bap 
far in serving others, There fs no danger that 
any of us will ever go too far in the ‘walk of 


active love. There iv tio Ukelihood that any of 
us will become too bountiful, too kind, too]: 


helpfal to his neighbour. 

LorAvry to memory which death has sancti- 
fied and which you keep most tenderly In your 
heart of hearts, is no rebearsal or babbliug of the 
name to private, much less to public; ares but 
it is cherishing a beauty; an innocence; a loveli- 
neat or @ worth which is as imperishable aé God 
himeelf, and making these qualities an element 
and motive of your being, ' 





HOUSEHOLD TREASUREE. 
pst ai Wilk rapa Savon —Washand rain 
peck of spinach; spri with a tablespoon 
of pany ‘tre in kettle without, .water, and gook 


Saag utes; drain and put into a sauce- 
‘pint df cream an a tableape a 
ae el som cut five hard-bofled in 


teke oud, the yolke and Wins Pea over ‘ae 
spinach ; set ina and make the sauce; melt 
two tables of butter; add the same 
amount of corn flour ; mfx smoothly ; pour ona 
pint of balling water; stir until smooth } take 
from the fire ; season with pepper and the toe dete 
of 'a lemon’; lastly, atl in the yolks of the er 
which must be ely grated, iet come to a 

and pour over the spinach, 

Ox- gy ha —- One ox- ath ‘flour, 
ketchup, dripping, one onion, carrot, turnip, 
seen ial Ca wash the tall well in .warm 
water, and cub it up in joints, the larger joints 
may be cat in two}; dry the pléces well, and mix 
es a late a tablespoonfal of flour, a teaspoonfal 

salt, and half'a t oful of pepper ; rab 
rf plece ‘of tall over with this mixture; put 
into stew:pan s tableepoonful of dripping, and let 
ih get quite hot; then fry the pieces. of all 
round in it, and lift them out when Page deals 3 pour 
out the'fat that remaice, and wrt oe gr the plotes of of 
tat} to"the pan with the -omfon mes eBay Bo ’ 
bréakfast-oupfais of water} and ‘the ; and 
stew gently for an hour atid a half; cut the carrot 
end turnip into very neat pieces, add them, ‘and 
stew three-quarters of am Hour longer; if well 
and slow 7 cooked this ts & @elightful stew, as 
the oxtail contains 4 great dea! wih the + dish 
the’meat in the centre of 4 dish th the kip 
tables round it, is 


Paris heal 
90,000 heusea... New York has.115,000 houses. :|' 





Sow dries! ete sgn og 
ret \e. corey aeeareel ait’ 
THe. largest orga in ithe» world isin » the 
J eathedral- of Sovilie, onto, Twas 00: —_ 
-110.atops, oe 
Ix China's man enaiyweele tive’ sats 
for a lifetions without being “out of Wyle, ‘to 





little does the fashion chang 
Tw Tropigal forésté'so le 
plants are“ of #sotieitive “va 


withered folligh)  * , 
A man has Invented schatihi'dalle an " io 
il which is mney to be worn in 
swim , love are con- 
nected i s aa ery. ae a duck, 
A sicyctz bell has been invented which may 
be fastened to the pedal. . A side turn of tho 
teak presses 2 lever, which eogeaes the clapper 
on thé crank, and rings the bell. 

Orra’s Dyke was 9 defensive wall buflt bythe 
Romans against the Welsh. It was an 
fortification, 118 miles leng, and, entirely Gah. off 
Wales from England, , 

Locusts aré-ab articlé of Tood. hb eof 
Africa, Arabis, and Persia—of such. anee 
that the price of provisions Is fnfly At 
quantity of the dried Insects in band, © 


‘Tus toofh ‘of a BPs mos, nee 


plete state of f 
earthed. It.w ahed 1 Ti Tbe. 7 
‘T0'inches by 6, and fs pure 
“Tas elephant {s commonly ieee to, bes 
slow, ehcanah fellow, but when ms ted 
ened can attain a speed of twen meh 
ue keep it up for Half & Cay, siti 
’ In spite.of thé closest geplonage, the the ae 
mining companies of Sou 
from them during the year £1 "000,000, ek 
they recover about on8-half, es 
in some. Satish 


Boats are now made | 
out of | yore M ‘is is a ae 
of bness, an boat 
pig ae considerable “You me w 
water, 


THE sop bee cmt in the’ ‘world ts the 
so-called Go ip, ® Tiking vessel, 
dieoovered fa a’sepulchral mound of the st 
of Christiania” fjord. — Tt is a th L years 
old. soa Wins 
One reason for the beauty of Feral? 
fancy work, and embroidery, ts 
‘done by proféssionals. Wensen have 
for needles, ‘and spend ‘their Yelgnre’ 


gardening. 
Suraxa ts the onl) a of te a etn i on on 
the weat coast of 
from anctent awl and nr nae Pe Ss Teper 
ance 83 a “ants pla 
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Counrait ts Gne’of the dak J 
the children of Obftia, os i aon | evety ¢ 
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ies TO. CORRESPONDENTS, 

Maz.--¥ nie sg yh milk and butter? ay 
Foose stiguld advied'yo 5 eons at all. , 
Porkm.— Pat in slowly, drop By drop, nt sll the time. | 


One ff Provere,—You Bad better take a solicitor's 
8 


8 —The Chesterfield spire, we ‘baltewe was built 


aul 
a pertans.~Tho broths baa no cain to 
Gene — booker: will forse with 

Roe smmnge rs a you any 
orc Fetters cunt obtain done wi 


Venk.—Write to the Civil Service ‘Combntastomer 
Cannon-row, Westminster. me 


Dacta.--The sentence is nob stri eremmastion! 
without the inserted word. r eit, ‘ 


Anxious Wira.— 
nihint 1g Thoangumpton vf «favo name does 
FY. —Ybu had’ be conipalt acting 
on the notice you heve rooalved. antre aus 


Frona.— Among fi the: 
rag ghuysunthemum ts paid 
ea fagtens, ; ‘and Douglas 


+ to bos the 


x Oat. — 
B, D. Uren one seed the well pict Qbtein 0 copy at 


| Somerset House, upon paylig the 
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Tunrte Doves.--It is fa fir to be al 8 
quarreling tnd talicing Bw | your quarrels. m 

Lapy Berry.—A woman is of age at twen 
until then ahe is legally under parental poh se ieee 

Dovstrct.—The only safe way is to show it to some 
expert, who will at once déciile apon its value. 

’Prenticé.—You cantiot be compelled to serv: 
miaster.after you. heanendibuniaiey tay years old, oN 

BB ger, ~It is distally Detter not to take an 

my otice of things when they are told to us in this kina of 
wa . 

Brionpxr aEk.~Our 
is unwise or dishony 
eaid, 

Ampitious.—A don«stic servant is. not entitled to 
leave without notice by poying her aes: a month's 


dense should teach us when it 
0-repeat anything which ts 


Wages. 
Rostutn,—-Flour ould be sifted over the cake 
ie winnd off a aott cloth befors applying the 


Youxa Marion. oy the woddingring te gold, 
end plain 5 but tinata ta tp legal thligntdos that to aderaid 


mLY Morngn.—-Apply or. write to the-War/Ofice, 
feast giving the same deme oinaess them pen have 
ae of water 
iy i} is & sit 
7 eo) Toe tage ina a — Norther 


Ondken.—It is * a 7 a pert and serious 
secidents f tly happen - t _ thos 
acquainted w with ti the bustness. m2 sibs 

Geraty.-A sharp pointed, rather hard lead 
a batter Serer lenakng to use; it shows in where’ you age 
golng without leani too hard upon it. 

0. O.—A master or vile is not under legal 
pe 3 panne ng on dismissal any ca 
or to give any reason. for, refustag $9.40 p0. 
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fist ehat oe: of ‘bit 
friends, ruins the op and sg 
omens ff Wee Peres Surely you have got will power |’ 
enough to stop 


meine 68 rr oan these 

Sac spat ot umf ogo ts Guo ot 
consequently to shakebim by thehand.|. 
Howrer.--It-is quite possible for, a 


man to work his way to any part. of the. wor! 
certain amount'of grit and determination to 


requires a 
do this, however, One has to rs 1a for work 


the s 

R-M.--Tho Queen has no surname, or Queen's 
family or line stands by itself In this cou is: 
no other with which it could be confoun conte- 


uently she needs no surname for her acer No ag Pe 


e is ‘Alexnndefin er nothing more, 
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GRAVE FLOWERS. yim 
ALE thé long night wo lay Sires 


Whhet seit cian Bs nal heart of ice 
That sho hae breast of snow ? ‘ 


We lifted tp our beads 
And looked at her! Alas, 
Wo maid}, This is another flower, 
Our aister of the graze! d 


Oh, have they raflered too much rain, 
Or too my dew to drown 
The eyes beneath hey heavy lids, 


Wax petals, folded down. 
Or, cruel, spor Fd nati 
Kiss with too fierce a. 
That che has bowed her feng head 
So.early in her May ? 
Wo for the rosetint ! Wo 
she verter an ses Sects 
the ie pep hevaee 
nd pwrlighe elds death ! 


bristles are very Hable 


pene me ~~ 
y are + Bc split at 


once, 

Prstekep.—~Moths oe ay so from fuss and 

other ren to which they ore by saver | * 
strong smelling “stbetances,* Usdar’ 


Pp 
Wool sanvings art pat fen CASE Den 80 is carnphor ; 
Bo is bitte of pepper; common ‘pepper also has boeh 


and. rs “Goan the bread bee sOak it isda Lisale 


flies will 
ution, "This dove no Nojury to the frames. eeu 







Nevra.—-Have lettuce, watercress, beetroot, radizb, 
endive, shalot, chives ; A racemes salad ofl, sauce of 
vinegar, teaspoonful ‘tine sugar, 

‘halt mus , two salt-spoonfols salt, amd 
ome tuk wagh vegetables nicely, notito 
be in with ‘soft ft towel } » red all 
up ia vege ai to smal, asin woe. 


A. N, B.+Morning and evening with tho ati ad o 
‘Pa lucifer match dipped in nitric acid; ng 
(top of it; be careful not to allow the Se geeen & the 
immggendig Seoh, 05 “ “eo coches ort at will 
my 7 on car, os a 
be destructive to whatever ft tonebes, Mite the asta 


t it on the warts before 
ue to i morning and 
Biol4 pny @ day or 
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ane eth: ‘thes the sm rere com. 

sameness. 

Srorrenen.—Pall upthe moment you feel you are going 
toetammer, and allow thé ee ae throat-té welax, so 


pthat your tongue muy fall ff ar teeth ; it may be 
Hecéagany to make the first s ape o of.an effort to whistio, 
‘in ordetto bring the tongee an ips nader Sun os ; 


él? tlils éan be done in an instant at any time 
moment yon feel you have yourself in band again you 
will begin to say what you intended ; in fact, half the 
on ete tach each to pauso when th 
: then much ts gained by practising the lower 
nota ot ths vlc, speaking out of the chest as it. sere ; 
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vf bm and one cup of milic; stir this in ond fest TY 
» and. stir titi 16 boils five minutes, and it will pe 
y and good soup. ~ » 
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having more roseblooms than of tho other flowers of course; 
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of], sprinkle over them « small quantity 
pe Fn a ponnded galt; place. another layer of cotton 
that, another 
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Am nice salad: dressing.ma; 
eee er shina epouiftan, of 
iy for the ofl. The erean must 
Brora nee Coie double cream, and 


the off fa need. 


Uso tt in — sees wir to 


and sape nonguate ot i 
am thee oie bo ther 


stained part and apply 
softer tar >> ‘rub in soap and leave it so 
for few pe pe after which wasb it oe perpen 
turpentine and warm wate this does 


ae ee erRa| 


¥v _ ad 
bisa gg j all the.strid gis-out- the 
WSs tine out 
o-dme,; eben 

i ‘staipe, and em 
a enlted Sortiney water, 
eniler {drain off the water 
ened hy ot wale with 





ames bo coat therm wel, 


in, 


Mo aere Paty induding, Chri 
ey Baligs a Bighty 06, poat-tr 08. 


tabd >. aaa 


Aas, Whon 4 t ofl or attar Pron wl be 
Paes vat i aka ebottleandite the ‘bladder, over 
aa tae eva’ ie 
t Toft Seiseked, or morely closed arin sak Pe tnant 
the at 








he. sent to any pact of the 
Weekly + or Quarterly, 
ce, -\The yearly subseription 
Part, is 


Tue Reaper 
ij eon 


Oxe 


Pane and Vourwss: axe in 


Back: Nnapmes, 
print, atid may be had of any, Booksellers. 


aceasta rite Be 


Tax INDEX. 7o Vou. LXVIM. ts now Ready; Prive 
Penny, post-free, Three-balfpence. 


Art Lerrers,to 70 THR Enrtor 
on tas tn Lonpow Reraprr, a, Catherine Bt Stroet, Strand, 


W.o. 
a%s We cnnnahanieshiiab ap-earn refocted manus 
+ Cae 


oh tn i 


— 


es 


Lint Myaten 0 


oe, on 


hen Oee 2a oe 





a ae 




















P --»- 


ae oie | tet eee 





—— 


: 


Re See Fe ey en 








Fie eee ee OS Lee Mase 





2 


i 
; 


a RES TE oe 


600 THE LONDON READER. Oct. 2 1997, 








ee 


= 





Beech am "Ss noto “ FE olio, “. Marvellous value for the side. Publishers’ Record. 


BEECHAM’S PHOTO-FOLIO 


MAS FILLED A LONG=-FELT WANT. 


The majority of Britons have only been able to form a limited idea of the beauties of their own wpe as, until 
now, reliable photographic view reproductions have not been brought within the reach of the . “*BEECHAM’S 
PHOTO-FOLIO” comprises upwards of TWO THOUSAND selected views of Great Britain and Ireland. The series 
hag been published in book form, each book containing 24 choice views (5 inches by 3§ inches) in local combination ; 
artistically printed on specially prepared English-made paper, to be sold for ONE VOLUME. The 
placing of an order for the first issue of “ BEECHAM’S PHOTO-FOLIO” of OVER FIVE MILLION BOOKS is 
the main reason that they are such “MARVELLOUS VALUE FOR THE PRICE.” = 


THE FOLLOWING BOOKS ARE NOW OUT:— 








Derbyshire | Malvern and Worcester Stratford-on-Ayon 

ENGLAND & WALES. Vol. 1 (Buxton District) | Margate and Herne Bay bas eee 8 Dawlish, and 
Aberystwyth Vol. 2 (Matlock District) | Morecambe and Lancaster 
Barmouth and Dolgelly Eastbourne 4+ New as x Tenby and St. Davids 
Bath Exeter North Wales Coast—Conway | Thames Valley (Vo! 1 
Bettws-y-Coed Falmouth and Traro to Carnarvon ” (Vol. 2 
Birmingham Folkestone and Dover Nottingham . came 
Blackpool Harrogate Oxford y 
Bournemenath Hastings and St. Leonarda Plymouth Weston-super-Mare 
Bridlington Quay Iifracombe Portsmouth and Southsea Weymouth 
Brighton (Vol. » Isle of a (Vols. 1, 2, 3) ate Yarmouth, Lowestoft & Norwich 
maa (Vol, 2 Lake District Vol ) er and Saltburn York 

sto. ” . y 
Cambridge ae (Vol. 3 — Bolton Abbey, and | _ ISLE OF MAN. 
Cheltenham and Gloucester London (Vols. 1 to 8) ‘ ountains Abbey Se; 3} pe Hone 

eater car . 
Clacton-on-Sea, Brightlingsea, | Lytham and St. Anno’s-on-Sea | Sheffield (Vol. 3) Port Erin, Port 8. 

nial | en "| Seelmeen Reems, ood kina 
che wd — CHANNEL ISLANDS. 
Cornwall (Vol. 3 Lynton and Lynmouth Southport Vol. 1) Jersey ; 

» (vol | Manchester Southend-on-Sea Vol. 2) Guernsey and Sark 








The Proprietor of “ BEECHAM’S PILLS” regrets that Booksellers and Newsagents have, in many instances, been 
slow in recognising that “‘BEECHAM’S PHOTO-FOLIO” was the View Series of the Year, and, consequently, have 
not stocked a variety of the books, so that many of the readers of his advertisement have been put to the trouble of 
ordering direct. If you cannot obtain all you require from your local Bookseller, the Proprietor of “‘ BEECHAM’S PILLS” 
begs to notify that he will send the complete Series (84 books) direet to any address in the United Kingdom, 

paid, on receipt of P.O. for 7s. 6d.; or any selection for ONE PENNY per Volume, with cost of postage added. ~ 


BEECHAM’S MUSIC BOCKS. 


Beyond contradiction by far the cheapest and best collection of Music yet published. 


Volume ELEVEN just Issued, 
CONTAINING :— 


The Village Blacksmith (Weiss)—-The Outlaw—God Save the Queen—Rose of Allandale—I Love My 
ucve—The Hawthorn Spray—A Sweet Face—The Bargomaster—-Down Among the Dead Men-—Rosa—lI’ve 
Seen Thee in My Dreaming—Dream, Darling, Dream—The Owls (Barn Dance)—Bird Yoices—Just After the 
Battle—My Love (Schottische)—Lesbia Has a Beaming Eye—Merry Elves (Barn Dance)-—-Hottentots 
Grand March—O Breathe Not His Name—Grandma—Sailor’s Consolation—I Love the Land that Gave Me 
Birth—Babyland—As a Beam O’er the Waters—Sunrise (Schottische)—Brave Old Oak—Eveleen’s Bower-—- 
Flora Macdonald's Lament—March from “ Norma.” 


Beycuam’s Music Booxs are lithographed from well-engraved plates on stout paper, and-edited by an eminent professor of music, 
thus guaranteeing perfect phi Each vohime contains thirty different pieces of Music, either old gems or some of the most 
popular songs of the day, some of which, being published at 2s., have been included at considerable cost. The Songs have all the 
original Symphonies and Pianoforte Accompaniments in full. During the year 1996 no less than ONE MILLION of these books 
were sold. It is worth mentioning that “The Washington Post March,” which is now so niuch called for, was published in Volame 
7 so far back as 1894. 


Volume 14 and the preceding 10 volumes can be obtained from most newsagents and booksellets ai TWOPENCE) per Volume; or 
will be sent post free for THIEEPENCE per Volume, from 


The Proprietor of “BEECHAM’S PILLS,” St. Helens, Lancashire,’ 
SET OF 11 VOLUMES, POST FREE, FOR Qs. 3p. 














| Vol. 12 ready Oct. Ist. | 
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London ; Published by the Proprietor, at 26, Catherine Street, Strand, and printed by Vooprant and Kunpan, 10 to 76, Leng Acre, W.0. 
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CAMPBELL’S im 
MELODEONS 


With Organ and Celestial Tone, and Charming Bell 
Accompaniments. 


NO HOME SHOULD BE WITHOUT ONE. 


Song, can all be played on these Charming Instruments. 
No knowledge of Music required, 
ENORMOUS DEMANDS. Selling - “areas 

@@ 100,000 Testimonials 
































Special Offer to the ae of the Loxpun Reaper. 
pbell’s “‘Gem”’ Melodeo - Price only Se 
jampbell’s « Miniat ture” Melodeon =. o 0/6 
amp ells ‘Paragon” Melodeon .. =. ... ” 14/- 
ampbell’s ‘‘ Favourite”? Melodeon oe 16/6 
Cut out this and send P.0.0, for the amount. Either sont carriage * paid in Great 
Britain an-i Ireland. Money returned if not approved. ORDER AT ONCE. 


All lovers of music should at once send for our New Illustrated Privilege Price List a 
1897. now ready. 150,000 ot these valuable lists sent out yearly. Send penny stamp to 


CAMPBELL & CO., Musical Instrument Makers, 116, Trongate, Glasgow. 
Established 50 years, N.B.—Beware of worthless imitations. 





To Make a Delicious Cup of Tea without Using a Teapot. 


Electro-plate on Nickel Silver... 8s. at 4 
Solid Hall-marked Silver oe lis, 6d. 
Cheaper quality Nickel Silver... 1s. 0d. 


4 = Obtainable everywhere or Post-free from 
H. J.COOPERS PATENT. “UNICUS,” 


(Mention Paper.) 22, THAVIES INN, HOLBORN CIRCUS, E.C. 


| CLI FOR SUSPENDING 
STOCKINCS 
WITHOUT GARTERS. 


SOLD EVERY WHERE. 
SOLE MAKER-ALFRED BREESE, LONDON. 













The Solemn Psalm, the en. Hymn, and the Cheerful | 
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LADIES. 


[SDISPENSABLE TO LADIES! Particularly those who 


; desire a quick, safe and 

reliable and non-injurious remedy for all obstructions and 
irregularities, a medicine which cures (usually in a few hours) 
cases which have baffled the skill of the best medical men. 
No lady need despair, as the most obstinate and helpless cases 
have been immediately relieved by this remedy. Mrs. Wilson, 
of Honor Oak Park, Forest Hill, says: “ Your invaluable 
remedy took immediate effect; in less than 12 hours I was 
ali right, after 18 weeks of misery and hopelessness.” A 
properly certified guarantee is enclosed with testimonials and 
medicine. One package at 4/6 is usually sufficient for any 
case. Ladies, send at once fully directed envelope for particulars 
and proofs. I will forfeit £2, OOO if the testimonials are not 
genuine. Thousands of unsolicited testimonials have been 
received. Do not be misled by showy advertisements and other 
so-called remedies which are utterly worthless and fraudulent 
imitations. 

Nortce.—This wonderful remedy guaranteed to have the 
largest sale in the entire world, being the oldest and only harm- 
less medicine of its kind for ladies, and cures more patients in 
one month than all other Female Remedies put together in 
twelve months. This can be proved by our Testimonials, 

If you require more particulars, I will send you per return of 
post, in sealed letter, post-free, a splendid Book (34 pages’ and 
Guide, cloth covers (60 pages and 40 Illustrations of Ladies’ 
Appliances), and full particulars of the wonderful effective 
remedies as advertised and sold in every town and village in 
Great Britain. Consultations Free every day 3 to7, Estab- 
lished over 100 years. 


Do not delay, but write at once privately to 





MADAME FRAIN, 


MEDICAL INSTITUTE, HACKNEY ROAD, LONDON, N.E. 


(Opposite SHoreprrce Cuurcit.) 








BOVRIL 


Is the vital principle of Prime Ox Beef obtained from selected 
Cattle reared in Australia and South America. It develops the 
Muscular System, giving Fresh Strength and Increased Vitality 
to the Healthy, whilst 


AS A 


Means of Stimulating and Sustaining Invalids it has no equal, 
being meat and drink at one draught, and providing the most 
perfect Concentrat siaget easily Digestible Nourishment in the 
form of a pleasant 


BEVERAGE. 


Bovril Limited, Food Specialists, London, E.C, 











Directors : 
The Right Hon. LORD PLAYFAIR, 6.C.B., LL.D., DR. FARQUHARSON, M.P., 
an ers. 
Bottles 
Sold 
Yiannis 


The Cure for Skin Diseases, Eruptions, 


ments, Makes the Skin Clear, Smooth, } 
Supple, Healthy. 


g 2s. 6d. 
SOLD EVERYWHERE. 
QUININE AND IRGN 
oy 
”irosamal Mecwen Nervous Doanicien ae gg 























WHELPTON’S PILLS 


# Should always be kept at hand 


LPTON’S PILLS 


Have enjoyed 50 Years’ Success 


WHE.LPTON’S PILLS 


The Best General Family Medicine 


WHELPTon’s PILLS 
WHELP Tow’s PILLS 
WHELP I on’s PILLS 


Will keep good in all Climates 


WHELPTUN’S STOMACH PILLS 


The Best Dinner Pills 


WHELPTON's OINTMENT 
’ 
WHELPTON § OINTMENT 


Heals Cuts, Burns, etc., like Magic. 


Cure Headache at Once 


Set your Liver in Order 


Cures Eczema 





Ask for WHELPTON'S PILLS ¢ see that you get them 


Sold by all Chemists, 74d., 1s. 14d., and 2s, 9d, per box, 
Or of the Proprietors, 


G. WHELPTON & SON, 3, Crane Court, Fleet Street, 
London, E.C. 


Free by Post in the United Kingdom for 8,14, or 33 Stampa, 
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‘F.C. REIN & SON 


(GOLD MEDALLISTS), 
108, STRAND, 


THE PARADISE FOR THE DEAF. 





See ee oe 
: ake Ret S 
wee P ~ 
e es Ee... 





2 

Pe | F. C. REIN & SON, Patentees, Sole Inventors, and Makers of the NEW 
‘e ACOUSTIC INSTRUMENTS, awarded Prize Medals in 1851, 1855, 1862, 
a 1867, 1873, 1878, 1886, 1892, and 1894; Inventors, Makers, and Patentees 
if of the ANTI-ACOUSTIC PROTECTOR, &c. 
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Auricle, Bide View. No. 24. 
The greatest variety of. ACOUSTIC INSTRUMENTS suitable for every degree of Deafness, for Church and general 
conversation—some to wear, some to hold, some to fit in the cavity of the ear, of fiesh colour, 


hardly observable. 


ACOUSTIC CONVERSATIONAL TUBES, 


TO ANY AND FOR THE MOST EXTREME DEGREE OF DEAFNESS, 


EVERY KIND OF ACOUSTIC TRUMPET AND ACOUSTICAL CONTRIVANCE 


Amongst our numerous and distinguished clientele may be mentioned H.R.H. the late DUCHESS OF KENT 
and several members of the Reigning Royal Families. 





WRITE FOR ILLUSTRATED PRICE LIST AND FULL PARTICULARS. 


2G REIN & SON, 108, STRAND, rexiy onoste Exeter Hall, LONDON. 











WORTH A GUINEA A BOX.” 


BEECHAM’S PILLS MS PTa ee 


FOR ALL 


BILIOUS AND NERVOUS DISORDERS, 





SUCH AS * 
Sick Headache, Constipation, J 
Weak Stomach, Impaired 
Digestion, Disordered Liver, ai a 
and Female Ailments. 
Sold everywhere, in Boxes, 9}d., 1s, 1d, and 2s. 9d. each, with Full directions. ° a 2 


The is. iid. Box contains Fifty-six Pills. 
THE SALE IS NOW SIX MILLION BOXES PEK ANNUM. 
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; i Dees «=o. 2.. Dark Brown 
4 4 No. 3:.Light Brown * "f “a . 
‘S n oe Golden Brown PB 
$! * \ No. a} or Auburn 
it } No. 5..Pure Golden 
i} i 7 ‘Imperial 
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MALT VINEGAR, 





}' Harmless, Perfect, ‘ 
Cirecna t & Odourless, * ¥ 





7 a 

“ah. % ‘shee 
2/6, 3'G, 5'- &10'6 (SECRETLY PACKED) 
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Quickly correct all] | 
irregularities, remove 
all obstructions, and] | d A Mi S S O U PS 
relieve the distressing . 3 
crepe Ray preya-| | 
lent with the sex. 
Boxes Is. }4d. & 2s. 9d. (the } AND 


latter contains three times 
the quantity)of all Chemists. 
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FEMALE, S den Street, Nottingham 
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ADVERTISEMENT MANAGER, | throughout the World. 
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DR. J. COLLIS. BROWNE'S 


GHLORODYNE. 


R. J. COLLIS BROWNE’S CHLORODYNE | D> J. COLLIS BROWNE'S CHLORODYNE 
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is the TRUE PALLIATIVE in : rapidly cuts short all attacks of 
, \JEURALGIA, GOUT, CANCER, ; FPILEPSY, SPASM, 
bi ren RHEUMATISM.| . COLIC, PALPITATION, 
a sooner. ie J YSTERIA. 
a3 |MPORTANT CAUTION. ia 
° oI ie IMMENSE SALE of this REMEDY has given rise t« o many SOLE MANUFACTURER, 
eS UNSCRI S$ IMIT ONS 
b te , Be pa aad ae none Mark J. T. DAVEN PORT, 
j i Of all Chemists, 1s. 1}d., 2s. 9d., and 4s. 64, 33, GREAT RUSSELL STREET, W.C. 
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